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| | As it is Aqed at the 


Te Theatre-Royal, 


By His MAJESTY's SERVANTS. 
Written by THO. SOUTHERNE. 


—— Duo fata trahunt, virtus ſecura ſequetur. Lucan. if 
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393,439. | 


Pirtus recludens immeritis mori | 
Celum,” negata jentat iter via. Hor. Od. 2. lib, 3, > 


Printed for H. Playford in the Temple-Change. B. Tooke at the 


Mzddle-Temple-Gate. And R. Bettefworth at the Red Lion 
on Londen-Bridge, M DC XCIX. 
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Newly _ Publiſhed , Examen- Poeticum Duplex frue Muſarum Anglicanarum Dele#us Alter, 
cut fubjictfur Epigrammatum feu Poematum Minorum Specimen Novum.- By Mr. Addiſin, 
Mr. Friend,, Mr. Wallis, Mr. Alſop, Mr. Stepney, &c. | 
Of Education, «eſpecially of Young Gentlemen. In Two Parts, By Obadiab Walker. 
* The Sxith Edition, Enlarged: - | 
The Hiſtory of Polybius the Megalopolitan ; containing a General Account of the Tranſ> 
| ations of the whole World, bur principally of the Roman Wars. Tranſlated by 
| - Ir A Sheers and Mr. Dryden. In Three Volumes : The Third Volume neyer before - far! 
Dr . , | FS 
Sir Tho. Pope Blunt's Remarks on Greet UArto, . . 
..----His Eflays on ſeveral Important Subj Oftaw, 
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Plays Printed for, and Sold by R. Wellington, at the Late in 


8 he Relapſe, or Vir- 
rue in Danger. 

Spaniſh Wives. . . 
Unnacural Brorher. 

Plot and no Plot. 

Younger Brother, or A- 
_morous Jilt. 

Old Batchelor, 

Agnes de Caſtro. 

Rover, or Banifh'd Ca- 
valier. 

Rule a Wife and have a 
Wite. . 

Country Wife. 

Reheartal. 

Anatomiſt,or the Sham- 
Dodtor. 


_ Cyrus the Great, or the 


Tragedy of Love. 
Don Quixot in 3 Parts. 
Roman Bride's Revenge. 


Marriage-hater match'd. | 


Country Wake. 

NegleQed Virrue. : 

Phyrrhus King of Epi- 
rus 


Very good Wife. 

Woman's Wit, or Lady 
in Faſhion. 

The Gallants. 

Sullen Lovers. 

Humouriſts, 

Mackbeth. 

Timon of Athens. 

Oedipus. _ "Fe. 

Ibrahim rhe 13th, Enz- 
perour of the Turks, , 


St. FauPs Church-yard. 


Canterbury Gueſts, 


* Loſt Lovers, 


Loves a Jeſt. 
Plain I. 
Brutus of Alba. 
London -Cuckolkds. 
Sir Courtly Nice, 
Earl of Efſex. 
uire of Alſatia, 
All for Love. 
Devil of a Wife. 


Lancaſhire Witches. 
Cleomenes. 


Love for Money. 

Love's laſt Shife, or the 
Fool in Faſhion. - 

Young King, or the Mi- 


City Heireſs, or Sir Ti- 


mothy Treat-all. 

Conqueſt of Granado. 
Chears. 
Titus Andronicus. 
Ciry Poliricks. 
Debauchee. 
Venice preſerved. 
Rival Queens. 
Villain. 
Sir Antony Love, or the 

Rambling Lady. _ 


Theadofius. 
Princeſs of Cleve. 


Antony and Cleopatra...” 


Dilſappoimment. 
Fond Husband. 
Mrhridates. 
Czſar Borgia. 
Woman Caprain. 
Rival Ladies. 


Chances, 

Don Carlos, 
Friendſhip in Faſhion. 
Hamlet. ; 
Indian Emperor. 
Philaſter. 27 : 
Sacrifice, ® = 
Sir Martin Marr-all. 
Srare of Innocence. 
Traytor. 

Virtuoſo. 

Virtue betray'd. 
Wild Gallant. 

Emprels of Morocco. 
Town-Fop, or Sir Time- 
thy Tawdery. 

Innocent Miſtreſs. 

Impoſtor defeated, or a 
I to cheat the De- 
vil. 


HE Whole Works of that Excellent PraQtical Phyfician Dr. Thomas 

KL Sydenham. Wherein not only the Hiſtory and Cures of acute Di- 
{eaſes are treated of after-a new and accurate Method ; but alſo the ſa-- 
teſt and ſhorteſt way of curing moſt Chronical Diſeaſes: Tranſlated from 


> the Original Latin, by Z. Pechey, M. D. of the College of Phyſicians. 
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To His GRACE 


VWILLI A M 
Duke. of Devon/oire, &c. 


Lord Steward of His Majeſty's Hou . 
'KniShe of the moſt Noble Order of We 
Garter, and One of His Majeſty s moſt Ho- 
nourablc Privy Council. 


My L ORD, 
"\ HE. beſt part of the Fortune of my laſt 
_ Play (The Innocent Adultery) was, That it 
gave me an Opportunity of making my ſelf 
known to Your Grace. You were pleaſed to 
countenance the Advances which 1 had been 
a great while direfting .and aiming at You, 
and have finoe encoaragd me into an Indu- 


-  ſtry,// which, I hope; will allow me in. this 


Play to own (which is the only way I can ) 
the great Obligations I have to You. 


A 2 I 


"The - Epiſtle- Dedicdiny, 


I ſtand engag'd to Mrs, Behn for the Occaſi- 
on pf a molt Paſſionate Diſtreſs in my Laſt 
Play ;* and in a Conſcience that I had not 
made her a ſufficient Acknowledgment, I have 
run further into her Debt for Oroonoko, with a 
Deſign to oblige me to be honelt ; and that 
every one may find me out” for Ingratitude, 
when I don't ſay all that's fit for me upon 
that Subje&. She had a great Command of the 
Stage ; and have often wonder'd. that ſhe 
would. bury her Favourite Hero in a Novel, 
when ſhe might have reviv'd him 1n the Scene. 
Song a 5g that no Actor coulgfrepre- 
ſent him ; or {he could not bear him repre- 
ſented : And I believe the laſt; when I re- 
member what I have heard from a Eriend of 
hers, That ſhe always told his Story, more 
feelingly, than ſhe writ it. Whatever has 


bs, 4 


| happend to him at Surinam, he has mended his 


Condition in England. He was born here un- 
der Your Grace's Influence ; and that has car- 
ried his Fortune farther into the World, than 
all the Poectical Stars that I could have-ſfollici- 
ted for his-Succeſs. . It was Your Qpinion, My 
Lord, that direfted me to Mr. Verbruggen ; and 
it was his Care to maintain. Your Opinion, 
that directed the Town to me, the Better Part: 
of it, the People of Quality ; whoſe Favours 
as I am proud of, I ſhall y_ be induſtri- 
ous to prelervye. 


My 


Ta TE »—- 


" The "Epiſtle Dellicatory. 
My Lord, I know the Reſpect and Reverence 


which in this: Addrefs'I ought to appear in 
before You, who are ſo intimate - with " 


- Ancients, ſo general a Knower of the ſever: 


Species of Poetry, 'and-1o Jutt a Judge in the 2 
Trials: of 'this kind. You have an abſolute 
Power to Arraign and. Conviff, but a prevailing 
Inclination'to Pardin and Save ; ; and from: the 
Humanity of Your Temper , and the true 


_ Knowledge: of the Difficulties of ſucceeding 


this way, never--aggravate or inſiſt upon 
Faalts. 


=====-- Quuas aut incuria fudit, 
Aut humana parum caUit Natura--— 
m | -: Hor. Art. Poet: 


to our Condemnation, where they are Venial, 
and not againſt the Principles of the Art we- 
pretend. to. Horace. who found it 10, ſays, 


======= Gratis Regum- 
Pierus tentata modis. Sa 


The Favour of Great Men is the Poets Inheri- 
tance, and all Ages have allow'd 'em to put in 
their Claim ; T only with that I had Merit e-- 
nough. to prefer me to Your Grace : That. IL 
might deſerve in ſome meaſure that Patronage- 
which You are pleaſed to beſtow on me: That 


IT were a Horace for ſuch a Mecenas,. That F: 


could deſcribe what I admare ; and tell the- 
World: 


- CITY 


"Ihe Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


World what 1 really think, That as You poſ- 
ſeſs thole Infinite Advantages of Nature and 


Fortune in 1o Eminent a'degree ; that as You 
ſo far excel in the. Perfe&tions of Body and 


| Mind, You were deſigndandfaſhiond a Prince, 


to bethe Honour of the Nation; and the Grace 
and Ornament of the Court. Sir, In the Ful- 
neſs of Happineſs and Bleflings which-You en- 
Joy, I can only bring in my Wiſhes for the 
Continuance of 'em ; they ſhall conſtantly be 
devoted to you, with all the-Services of, 


; My LORD, 


* Your Grace's moſt Obliged, moſt 
Thankful, and moſt Humble Servant, - 


THO. SOUTHERNE. 


PROLOGUE. to Orntonoke! 


Sent by an Unknown Hand.. And Spoken by Mr. Ponel.. 


S when in Hoſtile Times two Neighbouring States - 


Strive by themfelues, and their Confederates ;, 

The War at firſt is made with awhard Shzlt, | 
And Soldiers clumſily each other kill, 
Till tine at length their nntanght Fitry temer,. 
And into Rules ny heedleſs Rage reclaims : 
Then every Science by degrees is = | 
oubſervient to the pr Ao: oe ing Trade : 
Wit, Wiſdom, Reading, Obſervation; Art ; 
A well-tnen'd Head to guide a Generous Heart. 
90 it may prove.with our  Contwnlia Stages, 
- If you will kindly but ſupply their Wages: Mo 

hich you with eaſe may furniſh, by retrenching. 
ug gas wood 0 if Wine and Wenching. 


4p; 'd gr 
it out on means to mend his thinking ? 
To tA 


low ſuch Advice you. ſhow d have leiſure, 
Since what refines your "See, refines your Pleaſure + 


Women tame by Uſe each Fool can get, 
> "Ge all are Ae by Men of Wit. 
Virein- Favours Fools have no pretence : 
Fir aidenheads were made for Men of Senſe. 
| lx. s not enough to have a Horſe well bred, 
To ſhew bis Mettle, he muſt be well fed : 
Ner 3s ut all in Provender Py Breed, 
He muſt be try d and ſtrain'd, to mend his ſpeed -- 
A oxcktes oet., ro a Pamper d Horſe, 
Will ftrai his Eye-balls out to win the Courſe. 
Do you-but in your Wiſdoms vote it fit - 
To yield due Succors to this War of Wit, 
The > Buckin with more grace ſhall tread the Stage, 
Love ſigh m ſofter Strains; Heroes leſs Rage : 
' Gatyr ſhall ſhow a Triple Row 0 Teeth, 
| And Comedy ſhall = your Fops to death : 


to ſpare from Riot and 9c Drinking, 


* Wis 


; Wo \ 
, 4. 
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pr all refine, and Pegaſus ſhall tn, ; 

1d ſoar in ſearch of Ancient Greece and Rome. 
roy” ence the Nation s in the yore. Fi, 
As you of Arnts, leg) ps} Tance #7 Wit: 
The JW ak were over, cou d our Poets write 


With half the Opirit that our Soldiers feb. 


Perſons Repreſented 


MEN WP 
Oroonoko, > | Mr.Verbru 
Aboan, | Mr. Powell. 
'Lieutenant-Governor of Surinam, Mr. Williams. 
Blanford, NES  _, Mr. Harland: 
Stanmore, oh Mr. Horden. 
Jack Stanmore, Mr. Mills. 
Capt. Driver, | Ar. B.Johnſon. 
Daniel, S9n to Widow Lackitt, Mr. M, Lze. 
Hottman, Mr. Sympſon. 
Planters, Indians, Negroes, Men, Womep ond C raren: 

WOME N. | 
Imoinda, hes: rt 
Widow Lackitt, Mrs. Knight. 
Charlot Welldon, in man's Cloaths, Mrs. Verbruggen 
Lucy Welldon, her Siſter. Mrs. Lucas. 


The SCENE Surinam, a Colony inthe Weſt 
Indies ; at the Time of the Action of this 
Tragedy, in the Poſſeſſion of the Engli/hh. 


ORO: - 


# ras ot... N % "Is 
: P y &3* | - 


Di 


aft « 
Inns in, 
che Aniics: F choughtitly 
WA. Why fo thi. thick as Oran ME = 
y 10 as 'TNICK A NgEcs, FT Or 
ander another.” r wee : k the goes, into f ame vv; 
man's miotithys * 'Tis-but a little" | 


ave yol 4 
not left yo fore). | ES" 
- Fic: Spe Gs þ "Es "_ 4" Gy 

4 —_ You Fel- 
| $6r f: be TG va; and without: 
whom: Tim DIR for 
i Ag gftat wh "i 

en as! dont Fon that ; Bhs ever had us. 
HE rugthe -worſt/way, Cu tht is; . did = 
than worth having e Heglettc us, aoJonger defign' 
upon wie usjahey were! ti #** Women in London ' are like 
the'Rich Silks; they! are _ of on cp: 6 befogy 
the WEAr Ollt>-—-: DEy A; _—_—_ 


.- The Devittake tie Biion. flee, te 


' Wal.: You may tumble 'erh'over and-over at rl as 


| "PE" neves. Jiſparage TEENY brratiey fall upon 
' wearing 


_— 
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w wearing immediately, lowsrand Jower in their ae, till they 


come tothe Broker at laſt - 

Lnc. Ay, ay, that's the Merchant they deal PR. The 
Men wogld have usat theirowniſcanc aloh », Their Plen- 
ty tnakes 'erfi wen] _—_— itfle , they 
won't know W y WO ave of the" foe eaſetver 

Well. O, yes, they know Tees wou'd have. "They 

wou'd have a'W give. the Town a Pattern of her Perſon 
and Beauty, and fiotflay in it ſollofrg to have the whole Piece 
worn out. , Theywou'dhave the Good Face only diſcover'd, 
and not the'Folly thaticommonly goes along with it. They 
ſay theres a Vaſt Stock of Beauty in the Nation, but a great 

of 'it lien inipyofitable hands, therefore for the good 


of the Publickj"they woud-have aDratight made onee a Quar- 


ter, fend. boner Neve Bees go for Breeders into the Mbuntrey, 
to make $tO appear, tO-COUNtehance the Plea- 
ſures of the To\ 
_ Exe. "Tis very hard, the Men miſt be young 25 long as 
live, and poor Wotten be thought decaying and- unfit 
for the” Town af Onejor Twoand twenty. Th ro we Were 
not ' Years'in Eondot# "- 

© Well.” Not half he time taken'notice'of, Siſter. The Two 
or 'Three'Wſt Years we could" make: ye.) it, even ih a 
VizardMaſque; not ih a Vizard-Maſque, that ha$theated mac 
ny a Man into an eld acquaintance. Our Faces began to be as 
familiar tothe Men'of ME ax. x and as much 
avoided; We durſt not appea PublickF and a al- 
moſt grudg'd a Gallery. in this £ Pyenithere they had 
their Teſts upon us, and «&ry/d;*$hes; Tight on't, "good 
Gentlewoman, ſince no 'Man confiders her Body, ſhe docoymy 
well indeed' to take care of her S6tiL-!, ® + 

Lac. Such wuthmatinerly. fellows there will always. be. ,, 

Well Then you may femember,' we. were. reducd to'-the 
hſt neceſſity, .the neceflity of thaking filly Viſits $0-0ur civil 
Acquaintince , | to, bring us ifito tolerable Company.' Nay, 
the young Tnns-of-Court Beaus, of but-one Term's ſtanding 
in the Faſhion, who knew no bedy,” brit as: they were ſhewn 
'em by the: Orange-Worhen, had Nicknames fax: us':” How ot- 
ten havethey kngh'dout, There goes my Landlady ;; poetic 
eome to let Lodgings yet 2? * Exc. 


munch Bane of yaor.own 
Luts Thats) 
. » Well, Then, as a 
tbe hop'd forg/the | - | 

.us out, and laugh'dat-vs4-Qur " 1 

for. Waſte-Bager: We woe con ol we nr 

upon the City z" an Natorzaus an iaur galloping 
cnn gs Lee end of the. Town to.tathar, that” at laſt. we | 
cou'd hardly compaſua.compibtentehangvor Pettiftetaito iſ | , 
guize us $0 the Hackney-Coaclumen : And then at; JAns. Aear | 
go o OhagrurT yy oldratla at 2 © 
ay, that I to Ee . 

Well. To prevent which, with RR Ot wn 
left,” fome and the ſmall Remainder of , Fifteen 
hundred pounds apicgs, which amounted to hate Two hun- "0 
dred betwegn us.bothy I perſuadgd you to: bring/y Perſon ad 
for a"Venture to the bales. Eve in our 
Voyage :' I paſs. for-your. Brother: One :of 'the Richeſt Plan- 
ters here happening to«dye. juſt as we landed, I have daim'd 
Kindred. with him : $0, without making ais Will, he.þas left 
us the Credit of his Relation wo trade apon :. We paſs for his H 
Couſins, coming Here to:Surizaw'chiefly upon his Javitation : 
We live. Repatations: have, the beſt Acquaintance of the - 
pie. and-ve ſhall ſee our-account in't; 1 wireanl you. 

| Lac. [ mllirely upon pe of * 


Biter Widew Lackie . 


Wd Mr. Welldon, our Servant. Your LANE Mrs. Eacy. 
I am (Ul Viſifor; 'but*'tis not too. late, 4 hope, to bid YOu 
welcome to'this fide of the world-- | [Selutes Lucy. 
Well. Gad fo, 1.beg your Pardon, Widow, I ſhou'd have 
done the Civilities of my Houſe before : bat, as you fay, 'tis 
not-too late, I . [Going to _—_— | 
Wid. What | You think now this wasa Civil way beg- | C4 
B 2 ging . 


wd: 


—=- 
: - 


&'B 


"7 a) 
Troth, if it-were-b.ſceno Harmin't ; 
thatiis not warth-asking for: -Tho 


ping 5 Ki a and by ni 


Favour 1 


1 tore knoivn'a Woman ſpeak plainer before. naw, ok tin-_ 


Wa: JET 6-5 8Nb. £4 "aw 
.- Not under\my: Wwe-2t you, Widen Ame 
Wid. Why, "that's well faia. ſpoke I L r Brother, 
& to haye a Widow.———— Te e-kiſſes her. 
You're a Younger , Lknow, ; by your gs 

Well; Howdo, pray ?- Wo uns” 1 

Wid:.. Why, yon kiſs as if you: expected . tobe nid; for't. 
You have Birdlime pep yPUpTages." You ſtick © gee, 0 tillde's 
no getting rid 'of you. - "hs | 

21, 1 ama-kin to a Younger Brother./; "x5 17s 

Wids:S80 much the better.::We Widows: are: Ie Coronet. the 
better for Younger Brothers, . © + 

Lac... Better, 'or worſe; hte: "Bat? Yon: won't be 
much better-for him, I-can tell, youu, \ [afde.. 

Well. 1 was a Younger Brother, but ni Mother's 
has malicioufly left me an Eſtas, andy'T maafraid, ſpoitd my 
Fortune. . 

Vid. No, no z:an Eſtate will never. ſpoil your Feb I 
have a good: Eſtate my. ſelf,” thank Heaven, -and a _ Huf- 
band that left if behind him. uv 07g as. 5 

Well. Thank Heaven, that took'him-away: from i, Nv idows, 
and-left you behind him. *« 

Wid. Nay, Heay' ns Will muſt-be: dong he's in A better 
place.: A 
Well. A better "5 for you, nadoube on't: -Now. yournay 
lookabout you ; chuſe for.your ſelf, Mrs: Lackitt, that's your 
buſineſs ; for I know you deſign to marry again. 

W:d. O dear! Not,” V'proteſt and {Weary Idon't defign it: 
But I won't ſwear neither; one does not know what may hap- 
pen-to tempt one. AUST RED. | 

Well. Why, a laſty young Bellow mayhappen to/ tempt you. 

Wid. Nay, Tl do nothing raſhly,:.,FlI reſolve- againſt no- 
thing, The Devil, they fay, is. very buſy upon theſe acca- 
fions, eſpecially with the Widows. But if 1 am-to be t 
ed,-it muſt be with a Young Man, Lpromiſe you--- Mrs. 
ay Your, Brother -1s a Very: pleaſant Gentleman : 1 "an 

ut. 
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"Hal. Baſinely,. Mew Lec OB} 
have me to: ok. y leave us - aac ppt Exit Lu 
Whatam I myſelf here? 1, + ©: a[afide. 

»Wid.: Lalkwns | taken avcry pretty Houſe here here; cyety g 
fo.neat about you  Areadye., 1 hear you are Jung, out. .for a 
alt, Why, [ ke the Gan ad would 

e y, yes truly, & 3 wou Y 
a Plantation, if I cou'd Ae Fae.c; "hh S 

Wid. Ot by all means, reaſonably... a © 

Well. If I ood have one. tomy mind, .I wou'd think of 
ſetting among: you.. 

Wid. O! you can't .do better... Indeed- we. can't pretend 
to: have ſo good Company for you, as you had in Erglard; but 
wehall make very much of. you... For my own. part, 1 allure 
you, I ſhall think. my ſelf 0 bappy to: be, more. particularly 
known to yol”. - 4 

Well. Dear Ms. Lackitt, you do.me too much Honour. 

Wid.Then as: to a Plantation, Mr. . Welldor, you know. I 
have-foveral,to diſpoſe of. Mr. Lack#t, .I thank. BED jas - 
left me, though-1 fay it, the Richeſt, Widow upon the. place 
therefore I may. afford to uſe yau better than other people can. | 
You fhall haye one upon any reaſonable terms. 

Well. That's a fair. Offer indeed. 

Wid. You ſhall find me as eaſy as any. body you can have: 


to. do with, 1 e you: | Pray try ,me, I wou'd have you: 
try- me, Mr. Weth .-W ell, I like that Name of yours ex- 
ceedingly, Mr. | 


Well. My Name 

Wid. O-exceedingly ! If any thing. cou'd perſuade me- to 
alter my own Name, I. verily believe nothing in-the world 
 weu'd doit fo ſoon,, as to be call'd Mrs. Welldor. 

Well,. Why, indeed Welldon does ſound ſomething better 
than Lackitt. 

Wid. Ol agreat deal better. Not that there is ſo much in 
a Name /neither. But I don't know, there is- ſomething: I 
ſhou'd like mightily to be call'd Mrs. Welldor. 


Well. Tm glad you like my Name. Oh 
Wid.. 


© Indeed, «Sir, T think itawort 


I fee which way .*tis going. Welldon IN re a happy Man. 


 tt'worth 


Well. elicve/ we 
_- Wha Think ie wonh whe iSiet 


ng " Condition? 
; | | alas! 'ME. 
pur have beer & Widow tat Vipcalak” *is too hon 
of c es Condition yet z indeed it is: Pray 
don t Les —< f me: Not but that you may perſuade me to 
—_ nin the world. 
et ho, L ; Mrs. Lack TR a + | 
Wid. Indeed you may, Mr. Welldow, ſooner than any man 
living, © Lord, thete's a great deal-in ſaving a Decency# I ne- 
ver minded it before : Well, I'm glad you-ſpoke firſt to Fcuſe 
my Medeſty. But what, Modeſty means nothing, and \s the 
Virtue of a Girl, that does not know what ſhe would be at : 
A Widow ſhould be wiſer. Now I will own' to you; bnt*1 
wor!t confeſs neither ; I have had a greatzReſpect for you a 
great while : I beg your Pardon, Sir, and I muſtdeclare to you, 
indeed I muſt, if you deſire to diſpoſe 6f-all I have in the 
world, in an Honourable way, which + don't pretend to be 
why way deſerving your conſideration, my Fortane an{Perſon, 
If you won't underſtand me without telling you fo, are both 
at your ſervice. Gad ſo! another time——— © 


Stanmore enters to 'ems.. 
Star. So, Mrs. Lackipt, your Widowhoagd is waneing aPace. 


The Women and. their Favous come hottie to you. 
Wd. A fiddle of favour, Mr. Starmore : T1 am a lone Wo- br 

man, yon know it, left in a great deal of- Bufinefs3 and- Bn- 

fineſs muſt be followedoor loft? I have ſeveral Stocks and Plan- 

tations upon my hands, and other thipgs-to diſpoſe of, witch 

Mr. Welldon may have occaſion for. * 
Well, We were juſt upon the brink of a Bargain, as S you . 

came in, - 
$tan, Let me drive it on for'yon. 
Well. So you muſt, I believe, you or ſomebody for me. 


Star. 


Stars 14 find by you : Tuderſand mi of this bufiheſs, 
- than you can pretend:to. - 

Well. don't pretendito't ; is quite ante Spots 

Stan. If the Widow ets #@u-to her ſelf 
be too hard for you: IL know-her of old 3 She has tb | 
ence in 4 Corher z 4 very Jew in'a bargain, + and wouk cincurn-- 
ciſe you to-get more of yJou | $4: 488, > way 

Well. Is this true, Widow ? 

Wid. Speak as- you find; Mr. Welldon : have offer'd you 
very fair : Think uport't, and ſet ms hear of you The-ſoon- 
er the better, Mr. elldts.—a— [Exvt.. 
_ + Shar. I affure you; my Friend, hel cheat you f (hk Wait 

Well. 1 don't know that z but T'can cheat her, if I will - 

Stan, Cheat her ? How ? 

Well. 1 can marry her ; and then Im fure 1 have it c ina | 
power to cheat her. | 

Stan, Can you marry her ? +» 

Well. Yes, faith, fo ſhe ſays: Her pretty Perſon and For- 
tune - (which, one with the other, you know, are not Gon- 


a are both at my ſervice. FR 
Ps a: 


emptible ! very conſiderable; 

rable"t»W rag "hs worth Ten thouſand- 
clear Eſtate : No charge upon't, but a boobily -Son: He bh 
deed was to-have half \ bur bis his Father begothirm, and ſhe breeds 
him up, not to know or have more than ſhe has a nund. to 2 
And ſhe has.a mind to ſomething elſe, it ſeems. -- 

Well. There's a great deal to made of this——— [om uſing. 

Starr. Anbatidfame Fortune may be made-on't > and 1 2 
you tot, by all means, © 

Well. To marry her ! -an- old, wanton: Witch |! I hate her. 

Stan. No matter-or that: Let her go to the Devi-for you.. | 
Shell cheat her Son of a: Eſtate for EY : That's a Per- 

of a Wido always. 


Well. T have. a evra and-will follow her-at jeald, cilt 1 
have a Pen'waxth of the Plantations - 4+ , +; 

Star. I ſpeak as a friend; when Ladviſe you to marry her. 
For *tis direQtly againſt the Intereſt of my-own/ Family,, My 
Couſin Jack. hasbelabour' d hera good while that way. 


Well... 


Vs 


$ FE: 444243 
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"Well. What 1 Honet a Jn rl not binder him, I'll give 
over the thoughts of 
++ Stare, Hell make dre or't-: - inadocs not care for him- 


F TE mn FAC you have. her an your: ce LF 23 | ” 7 : mY Y 
"Well. may be able;to-ſerve hin - . ibs 
"6*Sjar. Nere's a Wn Ip come into the River ; I was in- a hopes. 

it had been from Ergland. - RI; 9 - 


Well. From England ! 

+Stap. No, 1 was diſappointed z Llong to ſee this handbme 
Couſin of yours : +The- Pi res you EAVORMC: of her -has 
charm'd me. _ . 

Well. You'll ſe, whether: it has fla ord her or no; in 4 lit- 
tle time. If ſhe = AI of thatIlIneſs that was the reaſon of 
her ſtaying behind us, I know ſhe will come with the firſt 
nity, * We! ſhall ſce her, or hear of her death... 1, 
tan. Well hope the beſt. The "_ from be are ex- 
poſted every day. | 
Well. What Ship is this? q 

»Stan;: A Rover, a Buccaneer, a Trader in Slaves: That's 
the Commodity we deal in,. you know.  If- you have a curi- 


ofity to ſee-our gnanner of marketting, Ill wait pon YOu, 
«ora hwy Ae any __ wath LOS nt [Exennt. 


- 


f 
£62 S; 


SCE N E 1 AnOpen 1 Place." 
Bute / Licutenant-Govetyor and Bandar. 


»F- 


Gov. Here's noereſiſting your. Forcung, «Blandford z you . 


draw all the Prizes. 

Blan. 1 draw for our Lord Governor, "you know ; "Hs For- 
tune favours me. 2 

Gov. F ap him” modkion chisgime 4 but if "Sa hall 
favour'd me in \ <4 ons: Fair Save haben mites 
Clemene had | : | 

Blan. Are you Nall. in Sh with her: d»' % 

"Gow: "ERrY daycare 1 ur love with her. 


L - 
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+ Enter Capt. Driver, e's and pull'd aboutily Widow Tack- 
itt and ſeveral Planters, Enter at another door a 
Lucia, Stanmore. 

W:d. Here have I SixfSlaves in my. Lot, and not a Man a- 
mong 'em; all Womert and Children, what can I do with * em, 
Captain ? Pray confider, -I am a Woman my (elf, and can't 
get my own Slaves as ſome-of my Neighbours do. 

'- 1 Plax. I have all Men in mine: Pray, Captain, let the 
Men and Women be min ngled together, for- Procreation-ſake, 
and the good of the Plantation. 

2 'Plan.” Ay, ay, a Man anda Woman, Captain, for the 
good of the Plantation. *- 
| Caps, Let *em mingle together and be damn'd, what care I? 
Would-you have me pimp for the good of the Plantation I 

1 Play. 1 ama conſtant Cuſtomer, Captain.” | 

Wid. T am always Ready Money to you, Captiin. 

1 Plan. For that matter, Miſtreſs, my Money is as ready 
as yours, 

Wid. Pray hear me, Captains - | 

Capt. Look yon, I have done my part by you, 1 have - 
brought the nutnber of Slaves you bargain'd fory if your Lots 
have not pleas'd you, you muſt draw again among your ſelves. 

3 Plan. 1 am contented with'my Lot. 
4 Plan. 1 amvwvery well ſatisfied. 
3 Daw Wel have no drawing again 5 
s, 4 Do you hear,, Miſtreſs? You may hold your tongue * 
For my part, I ex y Money. 
:-Wid. Captain, No body queſtions or ſcruples the Payment. 
But I,won't hold my tongue.; 'tis too-much to pray and pay 
. to : One may ſpeak for ones own, I hope. | 

Capt. Well, what wou'd you fay : 2. F154 

Wid. I fay no more than I can make-out. 

Capt. Out with it then. ' | 

Wid. 1 fay, things have not been ſo fair carry 'd as they 
might have been. How do I know how. you have juggled to- 
gether i in my abſence ? You drew the Lots before I came, Im 


ſure. 
| C Capt. 
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repent it, to be reveng'd of 


felf, Fm fure.., | Pray go-about your: 
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Capt. That's your own fault, Miſtreſs you might have 


came {ooner. |, 

Wid. Then here's a Prince, as they fay, among the Slaves, 
and you ſet him. down to go-as a common Man. 8 © 

Capt. Have you a mind to try what-a Man. he is? Youll 
find him no more than a common Man atyour buſineſs. 

Wid, Sir, You're a ſcurvy Fellow to talk at this rate to mc. 
If my Husband: were alive, CadtEnyRid; you wou [> not ule 
me {o. 

oo Right, Miſtreſs, I would not uſe you at al. Ec 

5d. . Not uſe . me | Your Betters every Inch of you, 1 
wou'd\ have you to know, wou'd -be-glad.to uſt me, Sirrah. 
Marry:come vp: here, who are you, I trow'? You begin to 
think your {ſelf a Captain; forſooth, becauſe we call you ſo. 
You forget your {elf as faſt as you can ; but I remeniber you ; 
I know: you & A piegul try, Fellow, as You. are; an Up- 
ſtart to-Proſpe Nethats 3s-bat juſt come acquainted with 
Cleanlinels; = . a never ſaw. Five Sitting of your own, 
without deſerving to be hang'd fore 

Gov. She has giv'n you a Fecade, de, Captain; ; You! o Land 

to her. 
Te t. Hang her , Stink-pot, TIL come. no-near.. | 

Wa By this good lig "it wou'd make Woman do a 
thing ſhe never defign'd ; Marry again, tho ſhe were ſure to 


F. Star. What's the matter, Mrs. Lackitt# Can 1 ſerve-you? 
Wid. No, no, you can'tſerve me: Yoware forſerving your 
E have none for 
you : You know I have told:;you- ſo.” ? how can you be 

ſo troubleſome? nay, . 0 anGaſionable, to think that every 


Rich Widow muſt throw her KI away upon a'Young F cllow 


that has nothing ? 
Stan. Jack, You are Safes d, L {uppoſe. . 

. Stan. TIk-have another pluck at her. 

id. Mr. Welldoz, T am a little out of order ; but pray 
bring your Siſter to dine with me. Gad's my life, F'm out 
of all patience with that pitiful Fellow : My flefh riſes at tim: 
I cartt ftay in the-place where he is. _ [Exit. 

Blan. Rn, You have usd the Widow very aA 
apt. 
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| Son. 


him. © * | 
Gov. She's very” Rich." bn 
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Well. I may upprove that hint, and make. ſomething -of 
Taft. 


Capt. Fm rich my. Sh@ has + AFG that T warit : Thave 
made to ſtop, Old Wotnen'areFortune*Mendets. © I have 
good Voyage, and -wou'd reap the fruits of my labour. 

e plow the deep, my Maſters,” but our Harveſt” 1s on ſhore. 
nl We or 2 Your roman. _ - © 

"Star. Look"a at, Captain, there's one ripe, + and ready for 
the Sickle. 

Capt. - A Womar! indeed! I will be acquitted ,oh her: : 
Who 1s ſhe? 

Well. My Siſter —_— be . 1 [7 020 TY 

- Capt. Word 1 Fre Gait to FRY "Wwe 
ſhou'd never go out of the Family. WY by you,. M 


You expe I ſhould marry you, I ſi 


Luc: I ſhan't be difappointed, if you dow't.” Re any 
Well. $he won't her heart, Sir. 
oo But mg —— t th "following her 
1.” And IYWieah—— © | *[Cding Tl e 1 and. acia. 
That'you muſt not think of her without marrying. . 
Capt. I mean fo too... 
Well Why ther your meaning's out... | 
Capt. Youre very ſhort... * gx 
ll. 1 will grow, and be taller for FE 
Capt. I ſhall grow angry, and fwear. * 
1:11, Youll catch no tf then 
Capt. 1 don't yell know whettict he" dcighs to affront mc, 


' Or Nno:, 


Start. No, no, he's a Aittle familiar ; is his way; 
Capt.- Say you ſo ; Nay, I can be as familiar as he, if that- 
be 1t. Well, Sir, look upon me full : What ſay you ? How do 
yog like me for a Brother-in-law ? 
Well. Why yes, faith, you'll do my buſi nels, [oraing hine 
If we can agree our my Siſter's. about. 
C2. Capt+ 
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I can't fay much to her :*But1 have Money 
you are her Brother, as you ſeem to be 2Kin to 
that will recommend me to'you. » 

Well. This is your: Market -for Slaves ; my Siſter 1s a Free 
Woman, and muſt not be diſposd of in publick. - Yow ſhall be 
welcome to my Houſe, if you pleaſe :4And, upon better ac- 
quaintance, if.my Siſter likes you;-and+ like your Offers— 

Capt. Very well, Sir, I'll come-and ſee her. . 

Gov. Where are the Slaves, Captain? They are. long a 


zh: And if 


yl And who is this Prince that's fallen to my-Lot,. for 
the Lord Governor ? Let me know ſomething of him, that I 
may treat him accordingly+;- who is he 2; .- 

Capt: He's the'Devit of a Fellow, I can tell youz-a Prince 
every Inch'of /him: You have paid dear enough for-him, for 
all the good hell do;you :. I was forc'd to clap himiin Irons, 
and did not-think the Ship fafe neither You are in hoſtility 


with the Indians, they fay; they threaten you daily: You had 


beſt have an eye upon him. 
Blan. .But who's he? 
Gov.sAnd how do you know him to be a Prince 3 x 


miſchievous Monarch in thoſe parts, who, by#his g will, 
word never {kt any-of his Neighbours be in quiet. This Son 


, was his General, a plaguy fighting Fellow: I have formerly 
had dealings with him for Slaves;.which he took Priſoners, 


and have got pretty roundly by him. *But the Wars being at 
anend, and noone to be got by the Trade of that Coun- 
trey, I made bold the Prince along with me. - 
Gov. How could you do that ?.*.. 
Blan. What | ſteal a-Prince out of his own Countrey : > Im- 
poſlible ! 
Capt. "Twas hard indeed ; but did-it. - You =_ know, 
this roonokg ——— 
Blar. Is that his Name? oy 
Capt. Ay,” Oroonoko. . 
Gov. Oroonoks. 


Capt. Is naturally inquiſitive about the Men and Manners of the 


White 


- 


;. Idorwtknow whether your Siſter will like-me, or not: 


ery'l ktiow 


Lp: He 1s. Son and Heir to the 'great King of Angola, a * 


4 p, by 4 9 14 ty 5 
4 ' - WE - »%-% \ Bw e oY , 
a2 > . © iT ” Abe: ad A 
FA ww" , \ 4 x > $\ / % % 
, ww. 4 Fy bh oO) : AY , 
4 - = 4 . . 
. 


Ir 6. 


- _—_ 6 
* Sg 81s 3 Gy =O - v7 , ” . 
4-0) FRY 64 Wh, i. © -F5 7 
cy vs p X — , _* co 
ll A v T7 


| * 
_—_ ; p 
% 


* 


White Nations. . Becauſe could 'give him ſorne account. of the 
other Parts 'of the World; T grew very much rhaey oo 
Ir return of ſo#igreat an Honour, you know I cord 'do no. 
leſs upon my- coming away, than invite him- on. board me : 
Never having been m a Ship, he appointed his time; and I. 
prepared my Entertatgmint': He came-*the next Evening"as 
privately as he cou'd, with about ſome: Twenty along with 
him. The Punch went round; and as many-of his Atten- 
dants' as wou'd be dangerous,”T ſent dead drunk on*Thore ;, 
the reſt we fecurd:. And:ſo you have the Prince Oroonoks. 

I Fs lan. Gad-a-mercy, Captain, there you were with him, 
I faith. | 

2 Plan. Such Men as you are fit to:be employ'd. in Publick 


_ Affairs : The Plantation will thrive by you. 


3" Plar.. Induſtry ſhou'd be encourag'd. '** % 

Capt. There's nothing dome without it, Boys. I have made 
my Fortune this way. ; 

Blan. Unheard-of Villany |: 

Stan. Barbarous Treachery ! 

Blan. They applaud- him for't.. 

Gov. But, Captain, methinks you have taken a great deal of 
pains for this Prince Oroozoko; why did. you part with: him. 
at the common rate of Slaves ? _ : 

Capt. Why, Lieutenant-Governor, Tl -tell you; I did de- 
ſign to carry him to Erglard, to have ſhow'd him there ; but 
I found him troubleſome upon my hands, and I'm. glad I'm. 
rid of him Oh, ho, heark they come.. 


Black Slaves, Men, Women, and Children, paſs acroſs the 
Stage by two and two.; Aboan,. and others of Oroonoko's 
| Attendants two and two: Oroonoko laſt of all in Chains.. 


Luc. Are all theſe Wretches Slaves ? 

Stan. All fold, they and their Poſterity all Slaves. 

Luc. O miſerable Fortune ! i 'Y 

Blan. Moſt of 'ent know no'better.! they: were born fo, and 
only change their Maſters. But a Prince born only to Com-- 
mand, betray'd and ſold ! My heart drops blood for him. 

Capt. Now, Governor, here he cames, pray obſerve hx | 

| 0s. 
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Ow $, Six, You have kept TAR -Word with me. 
Capt. 1am a better Chriſtian, 1 thank you, than to keep it 


as, R ” x 
Evan = - "4 : ns 3 FLY 


- with aHeathen. 


Ovo; You are a"Chriſtian, be a Chtiſtian BY 
If yon hive any God that teaches you 
To break your Word, 'I need not earſe-you more : 
Let hint cheat you, as Fou are falſe tome. , 
You faithful Followers'of my better Fortune ! | 
We have been Fellow-Soldiers in the Field; [Embracing 
Now we are Fellow-Slaves. This laſt farewell. his Friends. 
Be ſure of one thing that will comfort us, 

Whatever World we next are thrown upon, 
Cannot be worſe than this. [| A/l Slaves go off, but Otoincho 

Capt. You ſee what a Bloody Pagan he is, Governor ; but 
I took care that ri6ne of his' Followers ſhould be in the ſame 
Lot with him, for fear they ſhod undertake ſome deſperate 
action, to the danger of the Colony. 
| Oro. Live (till in fear it is the Villains Curſe, . 

And will revenge my Chains: Fear ev'n me, 
Who have no pow'r to hurt thee. Nature abhors, 
And drives thee out from the Society 

And Commerce of Mankind, for Breach of Faith. 
Men live and proſper but in Mutual Fruft, | 
A Confidence of one another's Truth : 

That.thon haſt violated. 1 have done. 

I know my Fortune, and ſubmit to it. 

Gov. Sir, I am ſorry for your Fortune, and. won'd help it, 
if I cou'd. 

Blar. Take off his Chains. You know your condition ; but 
you are faff'n into Honourable Hands : You are the Lord Go- 
vernor's Slave, who will uſe you ncbly : In his abſence it ſhall 
be my care to ſerve you. [ Blanford applying to him. 

Oro. I hear you, but I can believe no'more. 

Gov. Captain, Fmafraid the world won't ſpeak {0 honou- 
rably of this Action of yours, as you wou'd have em.  . 

Capt., T have the Money. Let the world ſpeak and be damn'd, 
T care not. 

Ore. I wou'd forget my. fel, Be ſatisfied, [to Blanford. 
[ ary above the rank of common Slaves. - 

Let 
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Let-that content you. The Chriſtian there, that knows mc. 
For his own fake will not diſcover more. -. 
Capt. T. have other matters to'mind. You have- him,. and 


much good may do you with your Prince. *. [Exit 


The Planters pullitte and ſtaring 2 Oroonoko. 


Blan. What wau'd' you have. there? You ſtare. as if you 
never, ſaw a Man betore., Stand further off. [turns 'emr eway, 
Oro. Let 'em ſtare on: lamunfortunate, - but not aſham'd 

Of being {o-+ No, let the Guilty bluſh, 

The White Man that betray'd me : Honeſt Black 
Diſdains to change its Colour. Tam ready : 
Where muſt go ?. Diſpoſe me as you pleaſe. 

I am not. well acquainted with my Fortune, . 
But muſt learn to know it better : So I know, -you fay : 
Degrees make all things eaſy. " ih 
Blar. All-things ſhall be eaſy. 

— Oro. Tear off this Pomp, and let me know my (elf: 


= 


he laviſh Habit beſt becomes me now. 


Hard Fare, and Whips, and Chains may: overpow'r 
The frailer fleſh, and-bow my Body down. 
But there's another, Nobler Part of Me, 
Out of your reach, which you can never tame. 
Blarn. You ſhall find nothing of this wretchedneſs. 
You apprehend. We are not Monſters all. 
You ſeem unwilling to diſcloſe your ſelf: 
Therefore-for fear the mentioning your Name { 
Should grve.yon new difquiets, I preſume 
To call you Ceſar. | » | 
Oro. T am my ſelf; but call me what you pleaſe. 
Stan, A very good Name,” Ceſar. * | 
Gov: And very fit for his Character. 
Oro. Was Czar then a Slave ? 
Gov. | think he was ; to Pirates too: He was a great Con- 
queror, but unfortunate in his Friends— * 
Oro. His Friends were Chriſtians 2: | 
Blan. No. 
Oro. No! that's ſtrange. 
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What ſhall I do? I am mightily divided. 
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'Gov. And'murder'd by 'em Bets - 

Oro., I wou'd be Czſar there. Yet I will live. 

- Blan. Live to be happier. - | 
 'Oro, *Do what you will with me. 

Blan..Jll wait upon yOu, attend, and ſerve [. Exit with 
you Oraonoko, 

ofa. Well, if the Captain had Focal this Princes Coun- 
trey along with him, and wou'd make me Queen'of it, I WOu d 
not have him, after doing fo baſe a thing, 

Well. He's a Man to thrive in the world, Siſter : He" Ilmake 
you the better Jointure. h 

Lac. Hang him, nothing. can proſper with him. 

Star. Enquire into the great Eſtates, -and you will find moſt 
of 'em depend upon the ſame Title of Honeſty : The Men who 
raiſe 'em firſt are much of the Captains Principles. | 

Well. Ay, ays'as youſay, let him be damn'd for the good of 
his Family. Come, Siſter, we are invited to dinner., 

Gou. Stanmore, You dirie with me. [ Exennt —_ 


ACT HW. Scenel. Widois Lackitt”s Houſe. 


Widow Lackitt, Welldon. 


Well. His is ſo great a Favour, I don't know how to re- 
 ceive it, 

Wid. O dear Sir! you know how to receiveand how to re- 
turn a Favour, as well as any body, I don't doubt it : 'Tis not 
the firſt you have had from our Sex, I ſuppoſe. 

Well. Bat this is ſo uncxpedted. 

V4. Lord, how can you ſay ſog*Mr. Welldon 2 I wont be- 


' Heve you. Dont know you handſome Gentlemen expedt c- 


very thing that "Woman can do for you ? And by my troth 
youre in the right ont: I think one can't do too much for a 
Handſome Gentleman ; and ſo you ſhall find it. 

Well. Thall-never have ſuch an Offer again; that's certain : 
—| pretending 4 
W:d. Divided! O dear, I hope not fo, . Sir, concern, 

| If 


"Tir) 
If I marry, truly I expect to have you to my (elf. I 
Well. There's no Fre of that, Mrs. Lackitt. 1 am divided 
in my thoughts. My Father upon his Death-bed obligd 
me to {e my Siſter diſpos'd of, before I married my ſelf. Tis 
that ſticks npon me. They ſay itideed Promiſes are to be bro- 
Ken or kept 3 and I know tis a fooliſh. thing to be tied to a 
Promiſe; but I cant help it:'T don't know how to get rid of it. 
W:d. Is that all ? | —_ 
Well. All in all to'me. - The Commands of a dying Father, 
you*know, ought to be obey d. | | | 
Wid. And fo they may. at's 
Well. Impoſhble, -to dome any gogd. | 
Wid., They ſhant be your hinderance. You'wou'd havea 
Husband. for yaur Siſter, you ſay : He muſt be very well to 
paſs too in the world, Tſuppoſe? WET 
Well. 1 woud not throw her away. | Th 
W:d. Then marry her out of hand to the Sea-Captain you 
were ſpeaking of. - ot - LE 
Well.. 1 was thinking of him, but 'tis to no purpoſe :. She 
him. | * 
zd. Docs ſhe hate him? Nay, 'tis no"matter, an Impu-. 
dent Raſcal as he is, I wou'd not adviſe her to marry him. 
Well. Can you think of no body elle ? 
d: Let me ſce. | 
Well. Ay, pray do: I ſhouw'd be loth to part with my goed 
fortune in you for ſo ſinall a matter as a Siſter : But you find 
how it 1s with me. | 
Wid. Well remembred, Tfaith : Well, if I thought you 
wou'd*hke of it, I have 'a Husband for her: What do you 
think of my San? F 
Well. You don't think of it your ſelf. 
Wig. T proteſt. but T do:-Lam in earneſt, if you are. He 
ſhall marry her within this half hour, if youll give your con- 
{ent'to it. | 
Well. 1 give my. conſent ! Ill anſwer for my Siſter, ſhe ſhall 
hg him : You may be ſute I ſball be glad to get over the dif- 
culty. vi! 
Wid. No more to be ſaid: then, that difficulty is over. But 
I vow and ſwear you frightned me, Mr. Welldon. If I had- 
| DENT D not 
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So; Siſter, I have a Husband for you— 


(8) 
rot had a Son now for:your Siſter, what muſt I have done, 
do you'think 7 Were not you an.ill yy ing, to 'boggla 
a Promiſe ? I cond enty for 

Well. 1 amthe morEobligato you: Nat ths 

Wi:d. He's inthe houſe; Tllgo and Hp 
You woud do well;to, break 1 
within, Tl ſend her to you —— 

Well. Pray do. | 


Il fave all, 


your” er a Leg 


dann, Cones back 


Vid. But d'you her? Perhaps ſher t her Maid- 
enly Behaviour, and-bluſh, and' play th and clay* But 
don't be anſivered fo : What ! ſhe is not a + Ong e Years : 


Shew your Authority, and tell. jet EE mar- 
Well, The Widow's in, haſte, I ſee:'T tho 


out wy. 
* She I hr 
rub.in the road, about 'my ſhe has 
She's making wa y for her (elf as FEI 
where ſhe is ang I cou'd tell her ſhe is ac Ah the 
fool.: But people don't love to*hear of 
thit is not my buſineſs at preſent. 


Z 
* 


Lac.-With alt my heart; I don't know, what Chafigeme 
Marriage may be. to the Men, but Tnt-fure ge \ yoren ha 
no. liberty without it, 1.am for-any- bY hog Jelver 
me nga care of a Reputation, | which 1 begin : th: im- 

ſerve. 
Well. Ih eaſe you of that care : You muſt be married” im- 
diately, 

Lac. The ſooner the better ; z forl am quite tir'd of {*tting 


up for a Husband. The Widow's fooliſh SON, 15 the map, I 


fuppoſe. * 
Vol. I confider'd your Cation ; an@ finding 
you wou'd have occaſion for a Fool, I have pied accord- 
In 

Te. I don't know what occafion I 'may have for; 2) Fo 
when I'm married :- But 1 find none but Fools have-occalion, 
marry. 


Wall Since he 1s to be a Fool then, 1 Gags it Heer for 
you 


ho es -F nv; el 
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you to have * one. of his: Mother's making thin 3m own; 
*twill fave.you the trouble, - 

Lyc. 1 thank you you. take-a @ great deal of for me : 
But, pray te =, what are you doing fot your ſelf all- this 
while ? 


Well. You we Tere never true. to your own- Crrets: and there- 
fore $2 yok With” mifte. - Offly rametnber this, Jam 
& ct aa: gene nn aan mk, my Breeches alide, 


tisband-as'you can' have! Lhave 
a A Sr ity &fe, " beſicind | 
$a Lackjt, with her WY Daniel 


Wide þ Pn 
Man : You tnuſ not wor oo. on hay 


there's nothing'to be don&w 
Dan. Why Ajgtiair: wh e*dor 
SS. e Foal then? what ſhall T 
Rs "Ch < ed 


Lacy, the Boy: is baſhf fon ge hi a 
3 fe forwitd, afidlethin [3-©* F Gang bet 
] 

A fine" Hodand I am tO have truly: 


Wid, "Come, Daviel, pou muſt be comin 


Wid. She is your ou Mine I Yoo a hot weld for 


you ; make her a and go ad Er. - - 
| Dar. Kiſs her ! Ro care what "| aargini ſhe 


ſcorns your words. Such Fink Folk are-11 d to beTlopt and 
kilsd, . Do you thi a I'don' F E a that; Mother? 

bd The her,, [ Dani?! bowe, foe Thraſt 

W F. oh done; vial her." hang forward. 
ns the Devil.in the : Ju Why { ſo I can go near- 
er her,. if you would let a body alone. TTY his Mother. 
Cry: you rey, forſooth ; my -—_— iS always —_ one 
—” orc 


20. ; Va NO Oer 


before com -_ y : She: wou'd, have” me as unmannerly as her 
r 


ſelf, and to kiſs you. | [ To Lucia. 

Well. Why, won't-you kiſs her ? : 

. Dan. Why, pray, may I ? 

Well. Kiſs her, Kiſs her, Man. 

Dar. Marry, -and I will. [Kiſſes her.) Gadfooks ! ſhe kiſ- 
ſes rarely ! An' pleaſe you, - Miſtreſs; and (eeing- my Mother 
will have it fo, 1 don't much care if I kiſs you: again, for- 
ſooth. Rijſes her again. 

Luc. Well, how do*you like me now ? * - 

Dan. Like you! marry, I don't know. You have bewitchy d 
me, I think : 1 was never ſo in my born days before. 

Wid. You muſt marry this Fine Woman, Diriel. 'S 

Dan. Hey day. marry her! 4 was never amfrricd inall my 
life. «What muſt 4 do-with her.then, Mother? ©. 

Wi4 You muſt live ith her,, cat and drink with her, go 
to bed with her, and fleep with her.” ,.. 

Dar. .Nay, matry," if Lmuſt' go to be "ts her, I ſhall ne- 
ver ſleep, that's certain : She'll break f my reſt, quite and 
clean, Itell you before-hand.” As for cating and-dtipking with 


| her, why L have a good ſtomach, ,and.can play my partyin"a- | 


ny company: . Bat. how dg you- aliink T can 89 to y a 
Worman T don't, know ? 

Well, You ſhall know her better. 

Dan. Say you ſo, I: 


* Well. Kiſs her. -. | [Daniel fee Locy Lucy. 
Dan. Nay, wo r ind with make ys mo 


We'll ſteal anto'a Corner to pradtiſe' a] eds, &< Ck BB 6 be 
able to do'any thing, « 

Well. The young Maſi "YZ Pace. 

Wid. Pray don't bai 

Dar. Mother, Mother, if f youluſtiy © w- the room by me, 
and prothiſe not-to.leave me, 'T don't cate for once if I venture. 
to go to bed with Her. 

Wid. There's a, good Child; *go in 1 and put on thy! beſt 
Cloaths;' pluck up a ſpirit; Tl ſtay” 1n the room by thee. one 
wortt hurt thee; I warrant thee. ** * CY 

Dan. Nay, as to that- matter, I'm not afraid of Her * T1 


give. 


: "ay; 
YL, Ry I V 


give her as good as ſhe __: Fhave a” Rowland os here | 
ver, and fo you may tell-her, ' [Ext 

Wid. Mrs. Lucy, we ſhan t ſtay for, you: You are in a rea- 
dineſs, I ſuppoſe. | 

Well. She's always. ready to do- what I wou 'd have her, I 
mult- ſay. that for my- Siſter. - 

Wid. *Fwill be her own another ay. Mr Welldon, wel 
marry 'em out of hand, and then- 


Well. And then, Mrs. Lackitt, : 


SCENE: FEY 


Oroonokso >y Bidfiford. I Pt 
Oro. O.L grant I haye good reaſon to fuſpet 
Y All = profeſſions you can make to me. 
Blan. Indeed you haye. b 
Oro. The Dog that fold me did profeſs as much - | 
As you cart do——=—-But yet T Es not he ig 
Whether it i$becauſe Tm fall'ri {6 low, 
And have no.more to fear That is not it © - 
I am a Slaveno longer than I eaſe 
'Tis ſomething-nobſer - Being juſt my ſelf; 
I am inclining to think others (0:8 
'Tis that prevails.ypon- me to believe you. 
Blan. You may' believe nt 
Oro. 1 do believe you. , -* 
From what I know of you, "yon Ke no Fool: 
Fools only are the Knaves, and'live' "by" Tricks : 


b 


Wiſe Men may: thriveyith ,£l 
Blan. They won't all tal I. 


Oro.:You know my Sto 
A Friend to my Mtortmes?” Th: S,2T 
Will reach you what'you owe'your Rand: 

Blar. Vl ſtudy to deſerve'to be yas . 
When once our Nobler Governor arrives, . * "A 
Withhim you will ngt need my Intereſt : - 
He is too.generous not to-feel your wrongs. - - 

But be afſur'd I will employ 'my pdw'r, {a 
And find _ means'to ſend you-home again. | 


"al to d ygur ſelf—- (Evctwnt: 


Oro:: 


| Pity's a-kin-to Love and « eve 


&k you, "nh My hore wretched Friends! 
Their Chains are heavy: They havethardly found- [_fgbing. 
So kind a Maſter. May ag you, Sir, 
What is become of 'em? Perhaps 1 ſhou'd not. 
You will forgive * 4a'Stranger. 

Blan, WM enquire, anduſe my beſt endeavors, where they are, 
To have 'em gently-us'd. 

Oro. Once'more I thank” 


You offer every Cordial that | keep” 


My Hopes alive," to walt a better:day. | 
What Friendly care-@an do,” yah © 3pply d. 
But, Oh! I have a Grief admits.no 
Blan. You do not krifw, Sir——— ' 
Oro. Can yow-raiſe the dead > 
Purſue and the Wings of Time ? 
And bring about again the Hours, the Pays, 
The Years that made me-ha 
Blar. That is not to be.« ne. - Wee 
Oro. No, there'is nothingo be dorie'for me: Kee 
Thou God adord! theu ever-glorious Sun! kiſſong the 
- be 0 on Earth, ſend me-a Beam. ak 
t -feeing Power to light me to 
Or if thy Siſter Goddels light 
Her Beauty to the Skies to-b | 
- - me mo ſhe ſhines; that Im ſand 
10Je N1 and 
Blaz. +4 rude, and jorge yl you. 
Oro. I am tr Ine”: 
But pray give me your F, 


out is pl BR FT Butt Cc 
O ! &n you think of nothing Year&T” to 
Dearer than Liberty uy Con ou Increy,.. 
Much dearer than.my ate 7 that F 
The tend* reſt;, vTk" 


Oro. Do, pity me : 


Of that foftkind js welcontis to. my Soul. | 
1 wou'd be pity'd here. . - r 
lan 


© 4 — . 


7 TIT ata | 
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| Frore. -my ſelf nevery 


She may deſerve big: 


She grew with Childyant1 Te F: p jer ſtall. 


O my Inoinda ! butts - not laſt, 

Her fatal Beauty r my*Fathe —_ < 

He ſent for her to where; cur ; 

No Woman may but for.laig, Au ery rH 
e raging to pol her, ſhe Was -& rc ef 

To own her ſelf my Wife.;; The furious 6 King'® - a, 


Started at. Inceſt.;.Þut grown'eſperate, "ay "4 

Not daring to enjoy-what.he Uelir'd,« + « 

In mad Revenge, which-I cou'd-neverikatn, *# 4, 

He Poyſon'd her, or ſend-ber.far Refi 1 

Far from my hopes.eve Eto fecthenmibre 2, oe. 4 
Blan. Moſt barbarou "of Fathers! therfad Tale” 


Oro; I have done. 1. 
Tle trouble you no farther; 4 now. _ Gon, | 
A Sigh will have its way ->"that ſhall be all, — FA 
Enter. Stanmare. + F © A | 
Stan. Blanford, the Fieatergat Governogs 1s gone! to your 
Plantation. . - by”. $1356; 
He deſires you wou'd, brin the Royal Slave ge | 'OU. | 
The ſight of his fair-Makrils Bntertamme 
For a Prince ; he wou'd 
Ore. Is he : a Loved a, 
Blan. So he fays ak hef 
Slave, that I have, and;calls her 
Oro. Muſt he then flatter Her to c 
I pity the proud Man, "who thinks 
Above being 111 | 


Blan. You. hal res, # that, when you" {ce M6: th, 
BA pyts 


(= i. 4 Plan. Ay 
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She has loſt a Husband, that perhaps was dear * 
As 5 


(25) 


And I will liſten to your mournful Song, 


Sweet as the ſoft complaining Nightingales. 


While every Note calls out my trembling Soul, 
And leaves me filent, as the Midnight Groves, 
Only to ſhelter you, ſing, {ing agen, 
And let me wonder at the many ways 


| You have to raviſh me. 


Jo. O! I can weep 
Enough for you, and me, if that will pleaſe you. 

Gov. You muſt not weep : I come todry your Tears, 
And raiſe you from your Sorrow. Look upon me : 
Look with the Eyes of kind indulging Love, 

That I may have full cauſe for what I fay : 

I come to offer you your liberty, 

And be my ſelf the Slave. You turn away. { Following her. 
But every thing becomes you. I may take 

This pretty hand : I know your Modeſty 

Wou'd draw it back : but you wou'd take it I, 


- If I ſhou'd let it go, I know you wou'd. 


You ſhall be gently forc'd to pleaſe your ſelf; 
That you will thank me for. [She ſtruggles, and gets her hand 
| - from him, then he offers to kiſs her. 
Nay if you ſtruggle with me, I muſt take 
10. You may, my life, that I can part with freely. [Exzt. 
[Exter Blanford, Stanmore, Oroonoko to him] 

Blan. So, Governour, we don't diſturb you, I hope: your 
Miſtriſs has left you: You were making Love, ſhe's thankful 
for the Honour, I ſuppoſe. 

Gov, Quite infenſible to all I ſay, and do: 

When I ſpeak to her; ſheighs, or weeps, 
But never anſwers me as I wou'd have her. - 

Stan. There's ſomething nearer than her Slavery, that tou- 

. } ARS 

Blan. What do her fellow Slaves fay of her ; cann't they 

find the cauſe ? 

Gov. Some of 'em, who pretend to be wiſer than the reſt, 
and hate her, I ſuppoſe, for being us'd better than they - are, 
w1ll needs have it that ſhe's with Child. 

Blar. Poor wretch ! if it be fo, I pity her: 


To 


| ( 26) 
To her, and then you cannot blame her. | 
Oro. If it be ſo, indeed you cannot blame her. [Sighing. 
Gov. No, Ti6;-1t is not fo: if it be ſo, 
I ſtill muſt love her : and deſiring ſtill, 
I muſt enjoy her. / 
Blan. Try what you can do with fairmeans, and welcom. 
Gov. Tll give you ten Slaves for her. | 
Blan. You know ſhe 1s our Lord Governour's : but if T 
could Diſpoſe. of her, I wou'd not now, eſpecially to you. - 
Gov. Why not to me ? 
Blan. 1 mean againſt her Will. You are in love with her. 
And we all know what your Deſires wou'd have: 
Love ſtops at nothing but poſleſſion. | 
Were ſhe within your pow, you do not know 
How foon you wou'd be tempted to forget 
The Nature of the Deed, and, may be, act 
A violence, you after wou'd repent. 
Oro. 'Tis Godlike in you to protedt the weak. 
Gov. Fye, fye, I wou'd not force her. Tho' ſhe be 
A Slave, her Mind is free, and ſhou'd conſent. 
Oro. Such Honour will engage her to conſent : 
And then, 1f your in. love, ſhe's worth the having, | 
Shall we not ſee this wonder ? | 
Gov. Have a care ; 
You havea Heart, and ſhe has conquering Eyes. 
Oyo. I have a Heart : but if it cou'd be falſe 
To my firſt Vows, ever to love agen, | 
- Thefe honeſt Hands ſhou'd tear it from my Breaſt, 
And throw the Traytor from me.'. O! Inomda! 
Living or dead, I can be only thine. 
Blan. Imoinda was his Wife : The's either dead, 
Or living, dead to him : forc't from his Arms 
By an inhuman Father. Another time | 
Fle tell you all. [To Gov. and Stanmore. } 
Stan. Hark ! the Slaves have done their work; 
And now begins their Evening merriment. if 
Blax. The Men are all in love with fair Clemere 
As much as you are : and the Women hate her, 
From an inſtinCt of natural jealouſte. / 
They ſing, and dance, and try their little tricks: 


(27) 
To entertain her, and divert her ſadneſs, | 
May be ſhe is among 'em : ſhall we fee? & * [Exenrm,. 
The Scene drawn ſhews the Slaves, Men, Women, and Children 
upon the Ground, ſome riſe and dance, other: ſing the fol- 


lowing Songs. 
A SONG. By an unknown Hand, 
Sett by Mr. Conrtevill, and ſung by the Boy to Miſc Croſs. 


I. 
A Laſs there lives upon the Green, \ 
Cond I her PiFure draw ; 
A brighter Nymph was never ſeen, - 
That looks, je; reighs 4 ol ueen, 
And keeps the Swains in awe. 


| IL 
Her Eyes are Cupid's Darts, and Wings, 
Her Eye-brows are his Bow, , 
Her Silken Hair the Silver Strings, 
Which ſure and ſwift deſtru@ion ; +08 
To all the Vale below. : 
nm 


If Paſtorella's dawning Light 
Can warm, and wound us ſo : 

Her Noon: will ſhine ſo piercing bright, 

Each glancing Beane will ku outright, 


And every Swain ſubdue. 


A SONG, by Mr. Check. 


Sett by Mr. Conrtevill, and ſung by.Mr. Leveridge. 


I 
Bright Cinthia's Pow'r divinely greet, 
What Heart is not obeying £ 
A thouſand Cupids on her wait, 
And in ber Eres are playing. 
Io 


She ſeems the Queen of Lone fo reign, 
' Hor She alone diſpences 
E 2 Such 


dC + a 
Such Sweets, /as beſt can entertain 
The Guſt of all the Senſes. 
II. 
Her Face a charming proſpe@ brings : 
Her Breath gives balmy Bliſſes: l 
I hear an Angel, when ſhe ſings, 
And taſte of Heaven in Kiſſes. 
| a 
Four Senſes thus ſhe feaſts with joy, 
From Nature's ws Treaſure : 6 


Let me the other Senſe employ, 
And I ſhall dye with alethre, 


During the Entertainment, theGovernour, Blanford, Stan- 
more, Oroonoko, enter as Speators ;, that ended, Cap- 
tain Driver, Jack Stanmore, and ſeveral Planters enter 
with their Swords drawn. [4 Bell rings. 

Capt. Where are you, Governour ? make what haſt you can 
To fave your ſelf, and the whole Colony. 

I bid 'emring the Bell. 

Gov. What's the matter ? 

J. Stan. The Indians are come down upon us : 
They have plunder'd ſome of the Plantations already, 
And are marching this way, as faſt as they can. 

Gov. What can we do againſt 'em? | 

Blan. We ſhall be able to make a ſtand, 

Till more Planters come -1n to us. 
J. Star. There are a great many-more without, 
If you wou'd ſhow your ſelf, and put us in order. 

Gov. There'sno danFer of the White Slaves, they'll not ſtir : 
Blanford, and Stanmore, come you along with me : | 
Some of you ſtay here to look after the Black. Slaves. 

AIt go ont but the Captain, and 6 Planters, who all at once 
ſeize Oroonoko. | 

r. Plan. Ay, ay, let us alone. 

Capt. In the firſt place we ſecure you, Sir, 

As an Enemy to the Government. 

Oro. Are you there, $ir, you are my conſtant Friend. 

1 Plan. You will be able to do a great deal of miſchief. 
Capt. But we (hall prevent you : bring the Irons hither. 
He has the malice of a Slave in him, and wou'd'be glad to be 
cutting his Maſters Throats, I know him. Chain his ww 
an L 


(29) 
and feet, that he may not run over to 'em: if they have him, 
they ſhall carry him on their backs, that I can tell 'em. 

[As they are chaining him, Blanford enters, runs to 'em:. 

| Blaxn. What are you doing there ? 
Capt. Securing the main chance : this is a boſom enemy. 
Blan. Away you Brutes: I'll anſwer with my life forhis be- 
haviour ; fo tell the Governour. - i 
Capt. we” xeunt Capt. and. 
fre Wall Sir, fo We will. 4 ' 5.54 
Oro. Give me a Sword, and Ill deſerve-your truſt. 

A Party of Indians enter, hurrying Imoinda among the 
Slaves ; another Party of Indians ſuſtains *enr retreating, 
follow'd at a dilacce bþ the Governonr with the Planters: 
Blanford, Oroonoko joyr: 'emr: p 

Blar. Hell, and the Devil F they drive away our Slaves before 
our Faces. Governour, can you ſtand tamely by, and ſuffer 
_ this? Clemene, Sir, your Miſtrifs is among em. 

Gov. We throw our ſelvesaway, in the attempt to reſcue 'em.. 

Oro. A Lover cannot fall-more glorious, _ 

Than in the cauſe of Love. He that deſerves: 
His Miſtriſs's favourgonnot ſtay behind : 
Fle lead you on, be bold, and follow me: 
; Oroonoko at the head of the Planters, falls upon the Indians 
with a great ſhout, beats 'emt off. 
Imoinda erters. 
Iz. Tm toſt about by my 'tempteftuous Fate, 
And-no where mult have reſt, b:diars, or Engtiſh !* 


y » 


Whoever has me, 1 am ſtill a Slave: 
No matter whoſe I am, finceI am no more; 
"My Royal Maſter's ; fince I'm his no more. . 
- OI was happy! nay, I will be happy; 
In the dear thought that I am ſtill his Wife, 
Tho' far divided from him. [ Draws off to acorner of the Stage. 
After a ſhout, enter the Governonr with -Qroonoko, Blanford, 
Stanmore, and_the Planters. 
Gov. Thou glorious Man! thou ſomething greater ſure. 
Than Czſar ever was! that ſingle Arm 
Has fav'd us all :: accept our general thanks.. 
All bow to Oroonoko. +» 
And what, we can do maxe to recompenſe: 
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Such noble ſervices, yon ſhall comand. 
ny too ſhall thank you {he 1s ſaſe---—--- 
_ and bleſs your brave Deliverer. 
[Brings Clemene forward, looking down on the ground. 
Oro. Bleſs.me indeed ! 
Blax. You ſtart! 
Oro. O all you Gods ! 
Who govern this great World, and bring about 
Things ſtrange, and unexpetted, can it be ? 
Gov. What 1s't you ſtare at fo ? | 
Oro. Anſwer me ſome of you, you who have power, 
And have your Senſes free: or are you all - 
Struck thro with wonder too ? ( Lookerg ſtall foxt on her. 
Blan. What wou'd you know ? 
Oro. My Soul ſteals from my Body thro' my Eyes: 
All that is left of life, Il gaze away, 


And die upon the Pleaſure. 
Gov. This is ſtrange ! 
Oro. If you but mock me with her Image here : 
If ſhe be not Impinda-—- FShe looks upon gn and falls into 


Ha! ſhe faints! - UL a SwoonShe runs to her. 
Nay, then it muſt be ſhe :. it is Iwoinda : 
My Heart confeſſes her, and leaps for joy,” 
To welcome her to her own Empire here. 
I feel her all, in every part of me. 
O! let me preſs her'in my eager Arms, 
Wake her to hfe, and with this kindling Kio 
Give back that Soul, ſhe only ſent to me. [| Kiſſes her. 
Gov. 1am amazd } o 
Blarn. 1 amas much as you. 
Oro. Imoinda! O! thy Oroonoko calls. 
- [ Imoinda nor fo life. 
Eno. My nals] / O! Fcan't believe 
What any Man can ſay. But if I am 
To be deceiv'd, there's ſomething i in that Name, 
That Voice, that Face, [ Staring on him. 
O! if I know my ſelf, 'T cannot bo miſtaken. 
[Rims ard embraces Oroonoko. 
Oro. Never here; | 
You cannot be miſtaken : Iam yours, 


Your 


= 
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Your Oroonoko, all that you wou'd have, 
Your tender loving Husband. | 
| To. All indeed 
That I woud have : my Husband ! then I am 
Alive, -and waking to the Joys I feel : | 
They were4o great, I cou'd not think 'em true. 
But I believe all that you fay to me: 
For Truth it ſelf, and everlaſting love 
Growsin this breaſt, and pleaſure in theſe arms. 
Oro. Take, take me all: enquire. into my heart, 
( You know the way to every ſecret there ) 
My Heatt, the facred treaſury of Love : 
And if, 1n abſence, I have -miſ-employ'd 
A Mite from the rich ſtore : if I have fpent - 
A Wiſh, a Sigh, but what I ſent to you: | 
May I be curſt to wiſh, and figh in vain, 
And you not pity me. 
Io. O! I believe, 
And know you by my ſelf. If theſe ſad Eyes, 
Since laſt we parted, have beheld the Face 
Of any comfort ; or once wiſh'd to ſee 
The light of any other Heaven, but you : 
May I be ſtruck this moment blind, and loſe. 
Your bleſſed fight; never to find you-more. 
Oro. Inoinda! O! this ſeperation 
Has made you dearer, if it can be ſo, 
Than you were ever tome. You appear 


* Like a kind Star to my benighted Steps, 


To guide me on my way to happineſs : 

[- cannot miſs it now. Governour, Friend, 
You think me mad : but let me bleſs you all, 
Who, any way, have been the Inſtruments 


-Of finding her again. Imormmda's found ! 


And every thing, that I wou'd have in her... 


[Embracing her in the moſt paſſuonate Fondneſs. 
Star. Where's your Mrſtriſs now, Governour ? | 


Gov. Why, where moſt Men's Miſtriſſes are forc'd to. be . 
{ometimes, 


With her Husband, it ſeems: but-I won't loſe her ſo. [4/de 
Star. He has fought luſtily for her, and deſerves her, _ fay 
lans _ 


that for him. 
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Blan. Sir, we congratulate your happineſs: I do moſt heartily. 
Gov. And all of us : but how it comes to paſs—---- 

Oro. That will require more precious time than I can ſpare 
you now. Es 

I havea thouſand things to ask of her, 

And ſhe as many more to know of me. 

But you have made me happier, I confeſs, 

Acknowledge it, much happier, than I 

Have words, or pow' to tell you. Captain, you, 

Ev'n you, who moſt have wrong'd me, I forgive. 

I won't ſay you have-betray'd me noy : 

I'll think you but the miniſter Fate, | - . 

To bring me to my lov'd Inomda here. 

Inv. How, how ſhallIreceive you? how be worthy » 

Of (ach Endearments, all this tenderneſs? 

Theſe are the Tranſports of Proſperity, 

When Fortune {miles upon us. 

Oro. Letthe Fools, who follow Fortune, live upon her ſmiles. 

All our Proſperity is plac'd in Love: 

We have enough of that to make us happy. 

This little fpot-of Earth you ſtand upon, 

Ts more to me, 'than the extended Plains 

Of my great Father's Kingdom. Here I reign 

In full delights, in Joys to Pow'r unknown ; 

Your Love my Empire, and your Heart my Throne. [Exeunt. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
[ Aboan with ſeveral Slaves, "Hottman:} 


Hott. W497 to be Slaves to Cowards! Slaves to Rogues ! 
Who can't defend themſelves! 8 
Abo. Whois this Fellow? he talks as if he were acquainted 
With our defign : is he one of us? [Aſide to his own Gang. 
Slav. /Not yet: but he will be glad to make one, I believe. 
Abo. He makes a mighty noiſe. 
Hott. Go, ſneak in Corners ; whiſper out your Griefs, 
For fear your Maſters hear you: cringe and crouch 
| Under the bloody Whip, like beaten Currs, 


That 
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That lick their Wounds, and know no other cure. 
All, wretchis all! you feel their cruelty, 
As much as I'can feel, but dare not groan. 
For my part, while I have a Life and Tongue, 
I'll carſe the Authors of my Slavery. 
Abo. 'Have you been long a Slave? 
Hott. Yes, many years. 
Abo. And do you only curſe ? .. 
Hott. Curſe ? only curſe ? I cannot conjure, ' 
To raiſe the Spirits of other Men : 
T am but one. O! for a Soul of fire, 
To warm, and animate our common Cauſe, 
And make a body of us : then I wou'd 
Do ſomething more than curle. 
Abo. That body ſet on Foot, you wou'd be one, 
A limb, to lend it motion. 
Hott. I wou'd be the Heart of it : the Head, the Hand, and 
Heart. 
Wou'd I cou'd ſee the day. 
Abo. You will do all your ſelf. | 
Hott. Iwou'd do more, than I ſhall ſpeak : but Imay finda time 
Abo. The time may come to you; be ready for't. 
Methinks he talks too much : Fil know him more, 
Before I truſt him farther. 
Slav. If he dares half what he ſays, he'll be of uſe to us. 
[Enter Blanford to 'emv. ] 
Blox. 1f there be any one among you here. 
That did belong to Oroonoko, (peak, 
I come to him. 
Abo. 1 did belong to him. Aboar, my Name, 
_ Blan, Youare the Man I want; pray, come with me. [Exeunt, 


SCENE IL 


| [Oroonoko and Tmoinda.] 
Ore. 4 do not blame my Father for his Love : 
(Tho' that had been enough to ruine me.) 
'T was Nature's fault, that made you like the Sun, 
— reaſonable worſhip of Mankind : 
He con'd not help his : Oration. 
| F 
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Age had not lock'd his Sences up fo cloſe, 
But he had Eyes, that open'd to his Soul, 
And took your Beauties 1n : he felt your pow, 
And thereforel forgive his loving you. 
But when I think on his Barbarity, 
That cou'd expoſe you to fo many Wrongs ; 
Driving you out to wretched Slavery, 
Only for being mine; then I confeſs, 
I wiſh I cou'd forget the Name of Son, 
That I might curſe the Tyrant. | 
Io. 1 will bleſs him, for I have found. you here : Heav'n 
only knows 
What is reſerv'd for us: but if we ghefs 
The future by the paſt, our Fortune muſt 
Be wonderfull, ahove the common Size 
Of good or ill ; it muſt be in extreams: 
Extreamly happy, or extreamly wretched. & | 
Oro. *Tis in our pow'r to make it happy now. 
Iz. But not to keep it ſo. [Exter Blanford and Aboan. 
Blan. My Royal Lord ! I have a Preſent for you. 
Oro; Aboan ! _ 
Abo. Your loweſt Slave. - 
Oro. My try'd and valu'd Friend. 
This worthy Man always prevents my wants : 
I only wiſh'd, and he has brought thee to me. - 
Thou art ſurpriz'd : carry thy Duty there ; [Aboan goes toImo- 
| _ inda ard falls at her Feet. 
While I acknowledge mine, how ſhalt Þ thank you ? 
Blan. Believe me honeſt to your intereſt, 
And I am more than paid. 1 have ſecurd, 
That all your Followers ſhall be gently us'd.. 
This Gentleman, your chiefeſt Fayourite, 
Shall wait upon your -Perfon, while you ſtay among us. 
Oro.-I owe every thing to you. | 
Blan. You muſt not think you are in Slavery. 
Oro. T do not find I am. k ] 
Blarn. Kind Heaven has miraeulouſly ſent Ry 


| Thoſe Comforts, that may teach'you to expe&t 5 
Its farther care, in your deliverance. i 
Qro. 1 ſometimes think myſelf, Heay'n is concern'd - 


For 
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For my deliverance. 
- Blan. It will be ſoon : - 
You may expett it. Pray, in the mean time, 
Appear as chearfull as you can among, us. 
You have ſome Enemies, that repreſent 
You dangerous, and wou'd be glad to find 
A Reaſon, in your diſcontent, to fear : 
They watch your looks. But there are honeſt Men, 
Who are your Friends : You are ſecure in them. 
Oro. I thank you for your caution. 
Blan. I will leave you: 
And be afſur'd, I wiſh your liberty. [Exat. 
Abo. He ſpeaks you very fair. | ; 
Oro. He means me fair. 
Abo. If he ſhould not, my Lord. 
Oro. If, he ſhould not. 
I'll not ſuſpe& his Truth : but if I did, 
What ſhall I get by doubting? 
Abo. You ſecure, not to be diſappointed: but beſides, 
There's this advantage in ſuſpeCting him : 
When you put off the hopes of other Men, 
You will rely upon your God-like ſelf : 
And then you may be ſure of liberty. 
Oro. Be ſure of liberty ! what doſt thou mean ; 
Adviſing to rely = my ſelf ? | 
I think I may be ſure on't : we muſt wait : 
'Tis worth a little patience. [Tirning to Imoinda. 
Abo.. O my Lord ! 
Oro. What doſt thou drive at? 
Abo. Sir, another time, 
. You wou'd have found it ſooner : but I ſee ; 
Love has your Heart, and takes up all your thoughts, 
Oro. And canſt thou blame me ? 
Abo. Sir, I muſt not blame you. 
But'as our fortune ſtands there is a Paſſion 
(Your pardon Royal Miſtreſs, I muſt ſpeak: ) 
That won'd become you better than your Love : 
A braveReſentment ; which inſpir'd by you, 
Might kindle, and diffuſe a generous Rage 
Among the Slaves, to rouze and ſhake our Chains, 
F 2 
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And ſtruggle to be free. 
ro. How can we help our ſelves? 
Abo. 1 knew you, when,you wou'd have fonnd a way. 
How, help our ſelves !. the very Idians teach us: 
We need but to attempt our Liberty, 
And we” may carry it. We have Hands ſufficient, 
Double the number of our Maſters force, 
Ready to be employ'd. What hinders us 
To ſet 'em then at work 2 we want but you, 
To head our enterprize, and bid us ſtrike. 
Oro. What wou'd you do? ' 
Abo. Cut our Oppreſlors Throats. 
| Oye. And you wou'd have me joyn in your defign of Murder ? - 
Abo. It deſerves a better Name : 
But be it what it will, 'tis juſtified 
By ſelf-defence, and natural liberty. 
- Oro. Til hear no more, on't, 
Abo. I am ſorry for't. 
Oro. Nor ſhall you think of it.. 
Abo.. Not. think of it ! 
Oro. No, I command you not. 
Abo. Remember Sir, 
You are a Slave your ſelf, and to command, 
Is now anothers right. Not think of it! 
Since the firſt. moment they put on my Chains, 
I've thought of nothing but the weight of 'em, 
And how to throw 'em off: can yours fit eafie ?: 
' Ore. I have a-ſenſe of my condition, 
As painfull, and as quick, as yours can be. 
I feel for my Imoinda and my. (elf; 
Imoinda.much the tendereſt part of me.. 
But though I languiſh for. my Liberty, 
I wou'd not buy it at the Chriſtian Price. 
Of Black Ingratitude : they ſhannot ſay, 
That we deſerv'd our Fortune by our Crimes. 
Murder the Innocent! 
Abo. The Innocent ! 
Oro. Theſe menareſo, whom you wou'd riſe againſt: 
If we are Slaves, they. did not make us Slaves ; - 
But bought us in an honeſt way of trad : 
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As we have done before 'em, bought and. fold:. 
Many a wretch, and never thought it wrong; 

They paid our Price for us, and. we are now 
Their Property, a part of their Eſtate, 
To manage as they pleaſe. Miſtake me not, 
I do not tamely fay, that we ſhould. bear 
All they could lay upon-us: but we find 
The load -fÞ light, fo little to be felt, 
( Conſidering, they have us in their power, 
And may infli& what grievances they -pleaſe ). 
We ought not to complain.. 
Abo. My Royal Lord !' | 
You do not know the*'heavy Grievances; 
The Toyls, the Labours, weary Drudgeries, 
Which they impoſe ; Burdens, more fit for Beaſts, 
ror ſenſeleſs. Beaſts to bear, than thinking Men. 
i Then if you faw the bloody Cruelties, 
They excute on every ſlight offence ;: | 
Nay ſometimes in their proud, inſulting ſport: 
How worſe than Dogs, they laſh their fellow Creatures: 
Your heart wou'd bleed for 'em. ' O cou'd you know 
How many Wretches lift their Hands and. Eyes 
To you, for their Rehe£. | 
Oro. I pity. 'em, 
And wiſh I cou'd. with honeſty do more: 
Abo. You muſt do more, and may, with honeſty... 
O Royal Sir, remember who you are, 
A Prince, born for the good of other Men : 
Whoſe God-like Office 1s:to draw the Sword: 
Againſt Oppreſlion, . and ſet free Mankind: . 
And this I'm ſure, you think Oppreſſion now. . 
What tho'-you have not felt theſe miſcries,. 
Never believe you are oblig'd to then: 
They have their ſelfiſh reaſons, may be, now; . 
For ufing of you well : but there will come. 
A time, when you muſt have your ſhare.of 'em, 
Oro. You ſee how little cauſe I have to think ſo: 
Favour'd in my own Perſon, in my Friends ; 
Indulg'd in all that can concern my care. 
In my I1n0inda's ſoft Society. 


_— 


Embracing her. 
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Abo. And therefore wou'd you lye contented down 
In the forgetfulneſs, and arms of Love, - 
To get young Princes for 'em ? 
Oro. Say'{t thou ! ha ! | 
Abo. Princes, the Heirs of Empire, and the laſt 
Of your illuſtrious Lineage, to be born 
To pamper up their Pride, and be their Slaves ? 
Oro. Inotnde! ſave me, ſave me from that thought. 
Io. There is no ſafety from it: I have long 
Suffer'd it with a Mother's labouring pains ; 
And can no longer. Kill me, kill me-now, 
While I am bleſt, and happy in your love; 
Rather than let me hve to fee you hate me: 
As you muſt hate me z me, the only cauſe ; 
The Fountain of theſe flowing miſeries : 
Dry up this Spring of Life, this pois'nous Spring, 
That {wells ſo faſt, to overwhelm us all. 
Oro. Shall the. dear Babe, the eldeſt of my hopes, 
Whom I begot a Prince, be born a Slave ? 
The treaſure of this Temple was deſign'd 
Tenrich a Kingdoms Fortune : ſhall it here 
Be ſeiz'd upon by vile unhallow'd hands, 
To be employ'd in uſes moſt prophane ? 
Abo. In moſt unworthy uſes; think of that ; 
And while you may, prevent it. O my Lord! 
Rely on nothing that they ſay to you. 
They ſpeak you fair, I know, and bid you wait. 
But think what 'tis to wait on-promiſes: 
And promiſes of Men, who know no tye 
Upon their words, againſt their intereſt : 
And where's their intereſt in freeing you? 
Iv. O! where indeed, to loſe ſo many Slaves? 
Abo. Nay, grant this Man, you think ſo much your Friend, 
Be honeſt, and intends all that he ſays : | 
He is but one ; and in a Government, ; 
Where, he confeſſes, you have Enemies, 3 
That watch your looks : What looks can you put on, 
To pleaſe theſe Men; who are before reſolv'd 
To read *em their own way? alas! my Lord! 
If they incline to think you dangerous, 
They 
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They have their knaviſh Arts to make you ſo. 
And then who knows how far. their cruelty 
May carry their revenge ? 
I». To every thing, 
That does belong to you ; your Friends, and me ; 
I ſhall be torn from you, forc't away, 
| Helpleſs, and miſerable : ſhall I live 
To ſee that day agen ? | 
QOro.. That day ſhall never come. - 
Abo. 1 know you are pef{waded to believe 
Fhe Governour's arrival will prevent 
Theſe miſchiefs, and beſtow your liberty : 
But who 1s ſure of that ; I rather fear 
More miſchiefs from his coming : he is young, 
| Luxurious, paſſionate, and amorous: 
| Such a Complexion, and made bold by power, 
o- 


To countenance all he is prone to do ; 
Will know no bounds, no law againſt his Luſts : 
It, 1n a fit of his Intemperance, 
With a ſtrong hand, he ſhould reſolve to ſeize; 
And force my Royal Miſtreſs from your Arms, 
How can you help your ſelf ? 
Oro. Ha! thou haſt rouz'd 

The Lion in his den, he ſtalks abroad, 
And the wide Forreſt trembles at his roar. 
I fad the danger now : my Spirits ſtart 
At the alarm, and from all quarters come 
To Man my Heart, the Citadel of love. 
Is there a power on Earth: to force you from me ? 
And ſhall I not reſiſt-it ? not ſtrike firſt 
To keep, to fave you ; to prevent that curſe 2 
This is your Cauſe, and ſhall it not prevail ? 
O ! you were born all ways to conquer me.. 
Now I am fafhion'd to thy- 2 ſpeak, 
What Combination; what ye; 
Woud'iſt thou engage me in ? Tle undertake 
All thou woudft have me now for liberty, 
For-the great Cauſe of Love and Liberty. 

- Abo... Now, my great Maſter, you r your {elf. 
And ſince we have you joyn'd in our defign, 
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It cannot fail us. I have multer'd up 
The choiceſt Slaves, Men who are ſenſible - 
Of their condition, and ſeem moſt refolv'd: 
They have their ſeveral parties. 
Oro. Summon 'em, f 
Afemble 'em: I will come forth, and ſhew 
My ſelf among em : if they are reſolv'd, 
Tle lead their formoſt reſolutions. 
Abo. I have provided thoſe will follow you. 
Oro. With this reſerve in our proceeding ftill, 
The means that lead us to our libetty, 
Muſt not be bloody. 
Abo. You command in all. 
We ſhall expect you, Sir. 
Oro. You ſhannot long. 
[Exennt Oroonoko and Imoinda at one Dor, Aboan at 


audther. ” 
SCE NE 1. 


[ Welldan coming in before, Mrj. Lackitt.] The 
W:d. Theſe unmannerly [rdians werg ſomething unſeaſona- 
ble, to diſturb us juſt in the nick, eldon + but I have the 
Parſon within call ſtill, to-do us the good turn. 
Well. We had beſt ſtay a little I think, to ſee things ſettled 
agen, had not we? Marriage 1s a {crious thing you know. 
Wid. What doyou talk of a ſerious thing, Mr. Wel/don ? | 
think you have found me ſufficiently ſeriousg* I have marry'd 
my Son to your Siſter, to pleaſure you : and now I come to 
claim your promiſe to me, you tell-me Marriage is a ſerious 


— | 
ell. Why, isit not? _ ©, "<0Y 
/ Wid. Fidle fadle, F know what it is: 'tis not the firſt time T 
"have been marry'd, I hope: but I-ſhall begin to think, you 
don't deſign to do*fairly by me, fo Iſhall. | 

Well. Why indeed, Mrs..Lackztt, 1am: afraid I-can't do as 
fairly as I wou'd by you.- [Tis what you muſt know, firſt or 
laſt; and I ſhou'd be the worſt-Man inthe world to conceal it 
any longer ; therefore.I muſt own to. you, that Iam marry'd 
already. h . 

Wid. 


2, He 
Wi4. Marry'd } you don't fay fo I hope! how have you the 
Conſcience to tell me ſuch a thing to my face! have you abus'd 
me then, fool'd and cheated me 2 What do you take me for, 
Mr. Welldon? do you think I am to be ſerv'd at this rate? but 
you ſhan't find me the filly creature, .you think me : I wou'd 
have you to know, I underſtand better things, than to ruine 
my Son without a valuable conſideration. If I can't have you, 
{ can keep my Money. Your Siſter ſhan't have the catch of 
him, ſhe expected : I won't part with a Shilling to 'em. 

Well. You made the match your ſelf, you know, you can't 
blame me. | 

Wid. Yes, yes, I can, and do blame you: 

Yon might have told me before you were marry'd. 

Well. I wou'd not have told you now ; but you follow'd me 
ſo cloſe, I was forc'd to't : indeed I am marry'd in England ;. 
but *tis, as if I were not; for I have been parted from my Wite 
a great while: and to do reaſon on both ſides, we hate one a- 
nother heartily. Now I did deſign, and will marry you ſtill, 
if you'll have a little patience. 

Wid. A likely buſineſs truly. 

Well. T have aFriend in Ezgland that I will write to, topoy- 
fon my Wife, and thenI can marry you with a good Conſcience, 
if you love me, as you ſay you do; you'll conſent to that, 
I'm ſure, : 

Wid. And will he do it, do you think ? | 

Well. At the firſt word, or he is not the Man I take him 
to be. Wy 

Wid. Well, you are a dear Devil, Mr. Welldoz : 

And wou'd you poyſon your Wife for me? 
- Well. 1 wou'd do any thing for you. 

Vid. Well, L am mightily oblig'd to you. 

' But *twill be a great while before you can have an anſwer of 
your Letter. 

Well. 'Twill be a great while indeed. 

Wid. Tn the mean time, Mr. Welldony----— 

Well. Why in the men time 
Here's company : we'll ſettle that within. 7 
I'll follow you. | [Exit Widow. 

[ Erter Stanmore.] 
Star. So, Sir, you carry your buſineſs ſwimmingly : 
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You have ſtolen a Wedding, I hear. - 

Well. -Ay, my Siſter is marry'd: and 1 am very near being 
run away with my (elf. 

Stan. The Widow will have you then. 

Well. You come very ſeaſonably to my reſcue : 
Jack Stanmore is to be had, I hope. 

Stan. At half an hours warning, | 

Well. 1 muſt adviſe with you. [Exeunt, 


SCENE IV. 
[Oroonoko with Aboan, Hottman, Slaves. ] 


Oro. Impoſlible! nothing's impoſlible : 
We know our ſtrength only by being try'd. 
If you obejct the Mountains, Rivers, Woods 
Unpaſſable, that lie before our March : ; 
Woods we can ſet on fire : we ſwim by nature : 
What can oppoſe us then, but we may tame ? | 
All things ſubmit to vertuous induſtry : 
That we can carry with us, that is ours. 
Slave. Great Sir, we have attended all you faid, 
e With filegt joy and admiration : 
And, were we only Men, wou'd follow ſuch, | 
So great a Leader, thro' the untry'd World. 
Brit, oh! conſider we have other Names, 
Husbands and Fathers, and have things more dear 
To us, than Life, our Children, and our Wives, 
Unfit for ſuch an expedition: 
What muſt beccme of them? 
Oro. We wonnot wrong 
The virtue of our Women, to believe 
There ts a Wife among 'em, wou'd refuſe 
To fhare her Husband's fortune. What 1s hard, 
We muſt make eafie to 'em in our Love: while we hve, 
And have our Limbs, we catt take care for them ; 
Therefore I ſtill propoſe to lead our march 
Down to the Sea, and plant a Colony : 
Where, in our native innocence, we ſhall live 
Free, and be able to defend our ſelves; 
Tull ſtreſs of weather, or ſome accident 


| Provide 


: | (43) 
Provide a Ship for us. | | | 

Abo. An accident! the luckieſt accident preſents it If : 
The very Ship, that brought and made us Slaves, 
Swims 1n the River ſtill; I ſee no cauſe 
But we may- ſeize on that. 

Or0. It ſhall be fo : 
There 1s a Juſtice in it pleaſes me. 


Do you agree to it ? | [To the Slaves. 
Omn. We follow you. | 
Ore. You do not reliſh it. { To Hottman. 


Hott. 1 am afraid 
You'll find it difficult, and dangerous. 

Abo. Are you the Man to find the danger firſt > 
You ſhou'd have giv'n example. Dangerous ! 

I thought you had not underſtood the word ; 

You, who wou'd be the Head, the Hand, and Heart : 
Sir, I remember you, you can talk well ; 

I wonnot doubt but you'll maintain your word. 

Oro. This Fellow is not right, T1l try him further. {To Aboan. 
The danger will be certain to us all : 4- 
And Death moſt certain in miſcarrying, © 
We muſt expett no mercy, if we fall: 
Therefore our way muſt be not to expett: . 
We'll put it out of expeCtation, 
By Death upon the place, or Liberty. 
There is no mean, bat Death or Liberty. 
There's no man here, I hope, but comes prepar'd 
For all that can befall him. 

Abo. Death is all : 
In moſt conditions of humanity 
To be defir'd, but to be ſhun'd in none : 
The remedy of many; wiſh of ſome ; 
And certain end of all. RY 
If there be one among us, who can fear 
The face of Death appearing like a Friend, 
As in this cauſe of Honour Death muſt be : 
How will he tremble, when he ſees him dreft 
In the wild fury of our Enemies, 
In all the terrors of their cruelty ? 
For now if we ſhou'd fall into their hands, 

OY G 2 Cou'd 
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Cou'd they invent a thouſand murd'ring ways, 
By racking Torments, we ſhou'd feel 'em all. 
Hott. What will become of us ? | 
Oro. Obſerve him now. [ To Aboan concerning Hottman. 
I cou'd die altogether, like a Man : 
As you, and you, and all of us may do: 
But who can promiſe for his bravery 
Upon the Rack ? where fainting, weary life, 
Hunted-thro' every Limb, is forc'd to feel 
An agonizing death of all its parts ? 
Who can bear this ? reſolve to be empal'd ? 
His Skin flead off, and roaſted yet alive ? 
The quivering fleſh torn from his broken Bones, 
By burning Pincers? who can -bear theſe Pains? 
Hott. They are not to be born, [ Diſcovering all the confu- 
ſton off fear. 
Oro. You ſee him now, this Man of mighty words ! 
Abo. How his Eyes roul ! 
Oro. He cannot hide his fear : 
I try'd him this way, and have found him out. 
Abo. I cou'd not$have believ'd it. Such a Blaze, 
And not a ſpark of Fire ! 
Oro. His violence, | 
Made me ſuſpe& him firſt: now I'm convinc'd. 
Abo. What ſhall we do with him ? - 
Oro. He 1s not fit: 
Abo. Fit ! hang him, he 1s only fit to be 
Juſt what he 3s, to live and die a Slave : 
The baſe Companion of his ſervike Fears. 
Oro. We are not ſafe with him. 
Abo. Do you think ſo ? 
Oro. He'll certainly betray us, 
Abo. That he ſhan't : 
f can take care of that: I have away 
To take him off his evidence. 
Oro. What way ? 
Abo. 1'll ſtop his mouth before you, ſtab him here, 
And then let him inform. [ Going to ſtab Hottman, Oroo- 
noko holds hizs. 


Oro. Thou art not mad.? 


Abo. 


\ 
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Abo. I wou'd ſecure our ſelves, 
Oro. It ſhannot be this way ; nay connot be: 

His Murder wou'd alarm all the reſt, 

Make 'em fuſpect us of Barbarity, 

And, may be, fall away from our deſign. 

We'll not ſet out in Blood: we-have, my Friends, 

| This Night to furniſh what we can provide, 

For our fecurity, and juſt defence. 

If there be one among us, we ſuſpe& 

Of baſeneſs, or vile fear, it will become 

Our common care, to have our Eyes on him: 

I wonnot name the Man. 

Abo. You ghels at him. | [To Hottmag. 
Oro. To morrow, early as the breaking day, 
We rendezvous behind the Citron Grove. 
That Ship ſecur'd, we may tranſport our ſelves 
To our reſpective homes: my Fathers Kingdom 
Shall open her wide arms to take you in, 
And nurſe you for her own, adopt you all, 
All, who will follow me. _ 
Omn. All, all follow you. 
Oro. There I can give you all your liberty ; 
 Beſtow its Bleſſings, and ſecure 'em yours. 
There you ſhall live with honour, as becomes 
My Fellow-ſufferers, and worthy Friends : 
This if we do ſucceed : But if we fall 
In our _ 'tis nobler ſtill to dye, 
Than drag the galling yoke of ſlavery. [Exennt Omves. 
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ACT IV. SCENE L | 


[Welldon and Jack Stanmore.] 


Well. Y OU ſee, honeſt Jack, I have been induſtrious for | 
Ms you: you muſt take ſome.pains now to ſerve your | 
elt. PLOTS | 
7. Stan. Gad, Mr. Welldon, T have takena great deal of pains: i 
And if the Widow ſpeaks honeſtly, faith and troth, ſhe'll tell eo 
you. what a pains-taker Iam. 2 
| | Well. 


ſhe had, I believe 


ney mult do it. 
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Well. Fie, fie, not me: I am her Hudband you know : 
She won't tell me what pains you have taken with her; 
Beſides, ſhe takes you for me. 

- Stan, That's true : 1 forgot you had marry'd her? 

But if you knew all 

Well. "Tis no matter for my knowjng all : if ſhe does——--— 

F. Stan. Ay, ay, ſhe does know, and more than ever ſhe knew 
ſince ſhe was a woman, for the time ; I will be bold to lay: 
for I have done--——-- 

Well. The Devil take you, for you'll never have Fg 

JF. Star. As old as ſhe 1s, ſhe hasa wrincle behind more than 


For I have taught her, what ſhe never knew 1n her life before. 
Well. What care I what wrincesſhe has? or what you have 

taught her? If you'll let me adviſe yon, you may ; if not, ou 
may prate on, and ruine the whole deſign. 

. Stan. Well, well, 1 have done. | 

ell. No body, but your Couzin, and you, and I, know any 
thing of this matter. I have marry -d Mrs. Lackitr, and put you 
to bed to her, which ſhe knows nothing of,. to ſerve you: in 
two or three days Flt bring it about fo, to reſign up my claim, 
with her confent, quietly to you. 

F. Stan. But how will you do it? 

Well. That muſt be my bafinels : 1 the mean time, if y 
ſhould make any noiſe, 'twill cate ta her Ears, and be impotl- 
ble to reconcile her. 

7. Stan. Nay, as for that, I know the way to reconcile her, 
I watrant you. 

Well. Bat how will you-g oct her Money? I am marry'd to her. 

J. $tan. That I don't know indeed. / 

Well. You muſt kave i to me, you find, all the pains I ſhall 
put you to, will be to be ſilent : you can hold your Tongue 
for two or three days ? 

J. Stan. Truly, not well; in-a matter of this nature : I ſhould 
be very unwilling to loſe the reputation'of this nights work, 
and the pleaſure of teſling, 

Well. You muſt mortifie that vanity a little: you will have 
time enough to brag, and He of your Manhood, when you 
have her in a bare-fa&d condition to-difprove you 

JF. Stan, Well, I'll try what I can do: the hopes of _— 
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Well. You'll come at nigat again? 'tis your own buſineſs. 
F, $ an. But you have tne credic ont. 

V #* * will be your own another day, as the Widow ſays. 
Se--: ar Coz to me : I want his advice. 

}. Star. I want to be recruited, I'm ſure, a good Breakfaſt, 
and to Bed: She has rock'd my Cradle ſufficiently. [ Exit. 

Well. She wou'd have a Husband ; and if all be, as he ſays, 
ſhe has no reaſon to complain : but there's no relying on what 
the Men ſay upon theſe occafions: they have the benefit of their 
bragging, by recommending their abilities to other Women : 
theirs is a trading Eſtate, that lives upon credit, and increaſes 
by removing 1t out of one Bank into another. Now poor Wo- 
men have not theſe opportunities: we mult keep our ſtocks 
dead by us, at home, to be ready fora purchaſe, when it comes, 
a Husband, let him be never ſo dear, and be glad of him: or 
venture- our Fortunes abroad on ſuch rotten Security, that the 
principal and intereſt, nay very often our perſons, are. in dan- 
ger. If the Women wou'd agree ( whuch they never will ) to 
call home their Effects, how many proper Gentlemen wou'd 
ſneak into another way of living, for want of being reſponſi- 
ble in this? then Husbands wou'd be cheaper. Here comes the 
Widow, ſhe'll tell truth : ſhe'll not bear falſe Witneſs againſt 
her own intereſt, I know. 


| [Enter Widow Lackitt.] 

Well. Now, Mrs. Lackit. - | 

Wid. Well, well, Lacks, or what you wilt now; now Iam 
marry'd to-you: I am very well pleas d with what I have done, 
I aſſure you. 

Well. And with what I have done too, I hope. 

 Wed.- Ah! Mr. Welldon! 1 fay nothmg, but you're a dear 
Man, and I did not think it had, been in you. 

Well. 1 have more in me than you 1magine. 

Wid. No, no, you can't have more than I imagine : *tisim- 
poſſible to have more : you have enough for any Woman, in 
an honeſt way, that I will fay for you. 

Wel. Then I find you are ſatisfied. 

Wid. Satisfied ! no indeed ; Fm not to be fatisfied, with 
you or without you: to be ſatisfied, is to have enough of you ; 


now, tis a folly to lye: I ſhall never think 1 can have _— 
0 
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of you. I ſhall be very fond of you : wou'd your have me 
fond of you? What do you doto me, to make me love you 
fo well? _ 

Well. Cant you tell what ? | 

Wid. Go ; there's no ſpeaking to you: you bring all the 
Blood of ones body into ones face, ſo you do : why do you 
talk ſo ? | 

Well. Why, how do TI talk? 

Wid. You know how : But a little colour becomes me, 

I believe: How do I look to day? , 
Well. O! Moſt lovingly, moſt amiably. 
Wid. Nay, this can't be long a ſecret, I find, 
T ſhall diſcover it by my Countenance. 

Well. The Women will find you out, you look ſo cheerfully. 

Wid. But do I, do I really look fo cheerfully, ſo amiably ? 
There's no ſuch paint inthe World as the natural glowing of a 
Complexion. Let 'em find me out, if they pleaſe, poor Crea- 
tures, I pity 'em: They envy me, I'm ſure, and wou'd be glad 
to mend their looks upon the fame occaſion. The young jil- 
flirting Girls, forſooth,believe no body muſt have a Husband, 
but themſelves; but I wou'd have 'em to knowthereare other 
things to be taken care of, beſides their green Sickneſs. 

ell. Ay, ſure, or the Phyſicians wou'd have but littTe 
practiſe. 

Wid. Mr. Welldon, what muſt I call you: I muſt have ſome 
pretty fond name or other'for you: What ſhall I call you? 

Well. 1 thought you lik'd my own name. 

Wid. Yes, yes, I like it, but I muſt have a nick-name for 
you: Moſt Women have nick-names ſor their Husbands-— 

Well. Cuckold. 

W:d. No, no, but 'tis very pretty before company ; 

It looks negligent, and is the faſhion, you know. 

Well. To be negligent of their Husbands, it is indeed. 

. Wid. Nay then, I won't be in the faſhion; for I can never 
be negligent of dear Mr. Welldon: And to convince you, 
here's ſomething to encourage you not to be negligent of me. 

[ Gives him a Purſe and a little Casket. 
Five hundred pounds in Gold in this; and Jewels to the va- 
9 lue of five hundred pounds more in this. *' 
[Welldon opens the Long. 
VV Cbbo 
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Well.. Ay, marry, this will encc | 
Wid. There are comforts inmarrying an elderly Woman, 

Mr. Welldow. Now a young Woman wou'd have fancy'd ſhe 

had paid you with her per{on,- or-ladone you the favours 
Will. Whatdo yok: talk of young Women? Youareas young 

as any of 'erp, in every.thing, but their folly*and ignorance. 
W;d. And.doYoh think me fo ?2.but.I Have no. reaſon to 
ſuſpe& you. Vas not I ſeen at your houſe this Morning, 
do you think ? - - 
Well. You may venture again : You'll come at night, I 


, 

ad 4." O dear! At night? ſo ſoon? | 

Well. Nay, if you Bok it ſofoon. | 

Wid: O) nw i not. for Fg Mr. Welldoy, but-— 

Well. Youw 

-Wid, Wah 1 he ay, L won't : That is not a word 
for a Wife: ©: 
If yau command the-— 

Wall To pleaſe your ig. 

7; 8 | will;come eale YOu. _. 

Well... To' pleaſe y bes: elf, own. its. - 

Wid. Well, well, .to pleaſe my ſelf then, you're:the ſtran- 
geſt Man in the warld, nothing can ſcape you: You'll to the 
bottom of every thing, . 


(Enter Ding Loci ptlgwing.) 
Dar. What wou'd you, have? what do you follow me for ? 
Luc. Why, may'at I follow you? | muſt follow you now 
all on We wits MIO Ph: + Ts 
- an. Hold you, hol e:not > far y a mile or tw 
I have-enough of. & you Compary already, byrlady ; and es 
thing to ſpare : You hel 4 go home,to your Brother, an you 
os I have no: Ny Gang with you: 
Wid. Why, Daziel, 1d; ag art not out of oy wits 
_ ſare,.. aft thou?. * * 
Daz. Nay, marry, I dont know: but. I am-very near, I 
believe: 
I am alter'd for the worſe mi 25 ſince you ſaw me; 
And ſhe has been the cauſe ErE. 
Wid. How ſo, Child? 
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De. I tofd you before what wou'd come on't, of putting 
me to bed to a ſtrange -Wonnn ;; Bat you wou'd not be faid 
nay- | 
* Wid. She is your Wife now, Child, you muſt love her. 
Dar. Why, ſo I did, at firſt. | Ws 
Wd. But you muſt love her always. © /, «, | 
Dar. Always! I lov'd her as long as I cou'd, » Mother, - and 
as long as loving was good, I believe,” for 1 find, now I don't 
care a fig for her. | 
« _ Why, you lubberly, ſlovenly, misbegotten” Block- 
ead-—— | 
Wid. Nay, Miſtriſs Lacy, fay any thing elſe, and ſpare not : 
But as to his begetting, that*touches me,,he*1s as honeſtly be- 
gotten, tho' I fay it, that he 1s the worſe agen: 
Luc. 1 ſee all good nature is thrownyaway upon you-— 
: W:d. Tt was fo with his Father before him; He takes after 
um. by | KOT 
Luc. And therefore I will uſe. you, as you Qeſerve;:' you 
Tony. Fu | 
Wid. Tndeed he deſerves bad enough; but- don't call him 
out of his name, his name is Darrel,” you know. - 
Dan. She may cat|'me Hermophrodne, »if ſhe will, 
For I hardly know whether I'm a Boy or'a Girl. 
Well. A Boy, I warrant thee, as long.as thou liv't. 
Dan. Let her call'me what ſhEpleaſes, Mother, 
'Tis not her Tongne that T anr afraid 6f. | 
Luc. 1 will make fuch a Beaft of thee,” fuch-a Cuckold ! 
W:d: O,-pray,. no, Ihope ; do.nothing raſhly,. Mrs. Lxcy. 
Luc. Such a Cuckold I wilkmake-of thee!  - 
Day. 1 had rather be a Cuckold, than what you wou'd 
make of me in a.yeek, Tm fure: T have-no, more Manhood 
left in me already, tharythere is, ſaving the mark, in one of 
my Mothers old under Petticoats here. 
Wid. Sirrah, Sirrah, meddle with your-Wite's Petticoats, 
and let your Mother's alone, you ungracious Bird, you. 
| Beats him. 
Dan. Why is the Devil in the- Woman? what have I {aid 
now ? | > 4 
Do you know, if you were ask'd; T trow? but you are all of 
2 bundle; ev'n hang together; he that untics you, —_— 
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Rod for his own Tail and fo he will tha 
thing to.do with. you. ' © -7 - 
id. Ay, Rogue enough, you hatlifind 3 it: L [have Fl Rod 
for your Tail ſti}. 
Dar. No Wife, and I care-got. 
Wid. T1! ſwinge you into better manners, you' Booby. 
[ Beats him off, Exit. 
Well. You have conſummated our projet upon him, 
Luc. Nay, if I have alimb.of the Fortune, 
1 care. not-who has the whole body of the Fool. 
. Well. That you ſhall, and a;large one, T promiſe you. 
Lac. Have you heard the news? They talk of an Engliſh 
Ship in the River. 
Fa I haye heard on't: And am preparing to receive it, 
as faſt as I can. *- 
Lac. There's ſomething the matter too with the Slaves, 
Some diſturbance or others I dan't know what *tis. 
Well. So much the better (till : 
We#fiſh int troubled: waters: -- 
We ſhall have fewer Eyes upon us. - - 
Pray, go your home, *and be ready to aſſiſt me in your part 
of the deſign. , 
Le. 1 can't fail'in mine. [Exit. 
Well. The Widow has furniſh' 4 me; I thank her, to carry 
It. ON. 
Now I have got a Wife, 'tis high time to think of getting a 
Husband. 
I carry my fortune about me; 
A thoufand Pounds in Gold' - Jewels. 
Let me ſee-— 
"Twill be a conſiderable truſt: 
And I think, I ſhall lay it out to advantage. 


[ Enter Stanmore. ] 


Stan. So Welldon, Jack, "has told me his acc; and his 
hopes of marrying the Widow by your means, 

Well. 1 have ſtrain'd a point, Stamore, upon your account, 
to be ſerviceable to your Family. 


' ? Stan. I take it upon my' account; and am very mucly ob- 


ligd to you. | H 2 | - But 
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Well. Mir _ the matter 


Star, A Mutiny among the Slaves: 

Oroonoko is at the head of 'em. | | 
Our Governour is gone out with his raſcally Militia againſt 
'em, what it may come to no body knows, 

Well. For my part, I ſhall do as well as the reſt: but I'm 
concern'd for my Siſter, and Cozen, whom I expect in the 
Ship from England. 

Star. There's no danger of 'em: 

Wid. 1 have a thouſand poynds here, in Gold and Jewels, 
for my Cozens uſe, that I wou'd more, particularly take care 
of: *T'is too great a ſumm to venture at home, and I wou'd 
not have her wrong'd of it: therefore, 'to fecure it, I think 
my beſt way will be, to put it into your keeping, h 

Star. You have a very good optmon of my honeſty, 

» [Takes the Purſe and Cagket. 

Well. Þ haye indeed, if any thin ng hou d happen to me, in 

accidents, F know you 
will take my Cozen into your proteCtion and care... 

Stan. You may be ſure on't. | 

Wi4d. Tf you hear ſhe is dead, as ſhe may be, thenT deſire you -. 
to accept of the Thouſand Pound, as a Legacy, and Token of 
my Friendſhip ; my. Siſter is provided for. 

Stan. Why, you amaze me: but you are never the nearer 
dying, I hope, for making your Wll ? 

Wi. Not ajot; but I love to be before-hand with Fortune. 
If ſhe comes ſafe z this j is nota place for a ſingle Woman, you | 
know 3; - 

Pray ſee her marryed as ſoan as YOu Can. 

Star. If ſhe be as handſom as her Pictnre, I can promuſe her 
a Husband. 

Well. 1f you like her, when you ſee her, I wiſh nothing fo 
much as to have you marry her your ſelf. 

Stan. From what I have heard of her, and my Engagements 
to you, it muſt be her Fault, I dont : 

[ hope to have her from your own Hand. 

Well. And I hope to-give her te you, for all this. 

Star. Ay, ay, hang theſe melancholy Refl&@ions.. 
Your. Generolity has engag'd all my Services, ws 
EY C14” 
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Well, | always thought youy mg uk ay A Friend. 
Star. You ſhan't find your good Opinion thrown away upon 
me : Iam in your Debt, and ſhall think is as long, as k live. 


[Exeins 
SCENE Tt. 


Bute 72 one ſide of the Stage Oroonoko, Aboan, with the Slaves. 
Imoinda with a Bow and Qmver, the Women, ſome leading, 
others carrying their Children upon their Backs. 

Oro. The Women, with"their Caplqren, fall belund. 

Inoinda you muſt not expoſe your, ſelf : 

- Retire, my Love: Falmoſt fear. for you. © - 

Im. 1 fear no Darifer': Life, -or Death, will 
enjoy with you. - 
Oro. My Perfon is your Guard. . jv 
Abo.. Now, Sir, blame-your ſelf: if you had not prevent- 
ed my cutting his Throat, "that Coyard there had: not diſco- 
ver'd us ; He comes now to upbraid you. 
Enter on the other fedt Governour, talking to Hottman; 


with his Rabble. 
Gov. This is the very thing. I would. have wiſht. 
Your honeſt Service to the Government -* | [To Hottman: 


Shall be rewarded with your Liberty. 
Abo. His honeſt Service ! call it what it is, 
His Villany, the Service'of his Fear : 
If he pretends, to honeſt Services, | 
Let him ftand out, and meet me, like a Man. TAbeiiving 
Oro. Hold, you: And you who come againſt us, hold 5 
E charge you in a general good to all, 
And wiſh I cou'd command you, to prevent 
The bloody Havock of the murdering Sword: 
E wou'd not urge Deſtruftion uncompell'd : 
But if you follow Fate; you find it here. 
The Bounds are (et, the Limits of our Lives: 
Between us lyes the gaping Gulph of Death, 
To ſwallow all : who firſt advances—— [Enter the Capt, with 
his Crew. 
Capt. Here, here, here they are, Governour': 
What, ſeize upon my Ship ! 


Come, 


Come, Boys, fall oh--— - [Advancing firſt, Oroonoko kills him. 
. -Oxo, Thouart falfn indeed.” ent erin be upon thee. 

Gov. Reſt it there : he did;deſerye his Death. . - 
Take him away. [the Body remov'd: 
You ſee, Sir, you and thoſe mikaken Men | 
Muſt be our Witneſſes, we do-not. come. 
As Enemies, and thirſting for your Blood. 
If we delir'd your ruin, the Revenge : 
Of our Companions Death, had puſht it on. - 
Bup that we over-look, in a Refard © 
To common Safety,. and the publick. Good. :, 

Oro. Regard that publick goodzdraw off your Men, 

And leave us to our Fortune: we're-reſoly'd. / 

Gov. Reſolv'd, on what ? "your RefGlutions - 
Are broken, overturn'd, prevented, loſt : 
What Fortune now can you raiſe out of 'em ? 
Nay, .grant we ſhou'd draw 'off, what can you do? 
Where can you move? Whatmore can you reſolve ? | 
Unleſs it be to throw your ſelves away. 
Famine muſt cat you up,. if yoti.go on. | 
You ſee, our, Numbers cou'd with Eaſe compel 
What we requeſt; And what do we requelt ? 
Only to ſave your ſelves - + % 

[The Women with their Children gathering about the Men. - 

Oro. Tle hear no more. | 

Women. Hear him, hear him. | He takes no care of us. - 

Gov. To thoſe poor wretches who have been {educ'd, 
And led away to afl, and every one, 
We offer a full Pardon-——-— 


Oro. Then fall on. | [Preparing to Engage. 
Gov. Lay hold upon't, before it be-too late, 
Pardon and Mercy. 


[The Women clinging about the Men, they leave Oroonoko, 
and fall upon their Faces, crying out for Pardon. 
Slaves. Pardon, Mercy, Pardon. - | 
= Oro. Let 'em go all: now, Governour, I ſee, 
I own the Folly of my Enterpriſe, _ 
The Raſhneſs of this Aﬀtion, and muſt bluſh 
Quite thro' this Vail of Night, a whitely Shame, . 
To think I con'd deſign to make thoſe free, _ 
| | 10 
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Who were by Nature Slaves; Wretches deſign'd 
To be their Maſters Dogs, and lick their Feet... © 
Whip, whip -em to. the Knowledge of your Gods, _ 
Your Chriſtian Gods, who ſuffer you to be | 
' Unjuſt, Diſhonelt, Cowardiy, and Baſe, 
And give 'em your Excuſe for being ſo.” 
wou ad not live on the ſame Earth with Creatures, 

That only have the Faces of their Kind: | 
Why ſhou'd they look like Men, -who are not ſo? 
When they put off their Noble Natures, for 
The groveling qualities of down-caſt Beaſts, 
I wiſh they Had their Tails, # +. 

Abo. Then we ſhou'd know*em. 

Ore. We were too: few before for Vicory. 
Were ſtill enow to dis. | [To Imoinda, Aboan 


Blinford Emterc. 


- Gov. Live, Royal Sit; | 
Live, and be happy long on your own Terms: 
Only conſent to- yield, and you ſhall have _ _ 
What Terms you can propoſe, for you, -and yours. 
; Oro. Confent tg yield! Shall I betray-my falf? - 
Gov.. Alas! we cannot fear, that your fall Force, 
The Force of two, . with a weak Womans Arm, 
Shou'd Conquer us. I ſpeak tn the regard 
And Honour- of your Worth, in my deſire 
And forwardnefſs to ſerve ſo. great a Man. 
I wou'd not have it lie upon 'my "Thoughts, 
Fhat I was the occaſion of the fall 
Of ſuch a Prince, whoſe Courage carried or: 
In a more Noble Cauſe; wou'd: well deſerve 
The Empire of the World. 
' - Oro. You can ſpeak fair. 
Gov. Your Undertaking; tho' it wou: ud have brought 
So great a loſs to us, we muſt all fay 
Was generous, and noble; and. ſhall-be 
Regarded only as the Fite of Youth, 
That will break out ſometimes in Gallant Souls ; 
We'll think it but the Natural Impulſe, | 
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Araſh impatience of Liberty: 
No otherwiſe. | 
Oro. Think it what you will. . 
I was not born'to render an Account 
Of what I do, to-any but my ſelf. [ Blanford comes forward. 
Blan. Tm glad you have PII by fair means: 
[To the Governony. 


I came to be a Mediator. ' 
Gov. Try what you can work upon-him. 
Oro. Are you come againſt me too ?- 


Blar. Is this to come extight you? - | 
4 Be Srord oC to Oroonoko. 
Unarm'd to put my {elf into-your Han | 
I come, I hope, to ſerve you. © 
Oro. You have fery'd me ; x 
I thank you for't: And I am leas'd to think. | 
You were my Friend, "while: lud"ed of one: © -+ ; 
But now *tis paſt, thisfarewelz and be gone. Embrace hin. 
Blaz. It is not pal and F' muſt Rrve you ſtiy. 
1 wou'd make up theſe 16s,” which the Sword 
Will widen ove: andd6ſc us ll in Love: - _ © 
Oro. I know what Thave done,” and Iſhou'd be 
A Child to think they'ever can Forgive: . / 
Forgive! Were there but that, Iwou'd not live 
To be Forgiven: Is there a Power on Earth, 
That I can ever need forgiveftcſs* From? 
Blan. You ſha' not need it. 
Oro. No, 1 wonnot need-it..- 
 Blan. You ſee he offers you Pw Own Conditions, 
For you, and yours. - - 
Oro. I muſt Capitulate? 
Precarioufly Compound,'on ſtinted Terms, 
To fave my Life? _ . | 
Blan. Sir, he Impoſes nc none. 
You make em for your own Security. 
If your great Heart cannot deſcend to treat, 
In adverſe Fortune, with an: Enemy : 
Yet ſure, your Honour's ſafe, you'may 7 accept | : 
Gffers of Peace, and Safety from a Friend. 
Gov. Wo! will not rely on what you fy to him: [19 Renee 
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- Offer him what you can, I will confirm, | 
And make all good: Be you my pledge of Truſt. 
Blan. Tl anſwer with my Life for Ml he ſays. 
| Gov. Ay, do, and pay the Forfeit if you pleaſe. ([A4ſde. 
Blan. Confider, Sir, can you conſent to throw | 
That Blefling from you, you ſo hardly found, [Of Imeinda. 
And fo much valu'd once? 
Oro. Imoinda ! Oh! , 
'Tis She that holds me on this Argument 
Of tedious Life: I cou'd reſolve it ſoon, 
Were this curſt Being only in Debate. 
But my I-o0inda {truggles in my Soul : 
She makes a Coward of me : I confefs 
I am afraid to part with Her in Death: 
And more afraid of Life to loſe Her here. 
Blan. This al you muſt loſe her, think upon 
The weakneſs of her Sex, made'yet more weak 
With her Condition, requiring Reſt, 
' And ſoft Indulging Eaſe, to nurſe your Hopes, 
And make you a glad Father. 
Oro. There 1 feel a Father's Fondneſs, and a Husband's Love. 
They ſeize upon my Heart, ſtrain all its ſtrings, 
To pull me to 'em, from my ſtern reſolve. 
Husband, and Father! All the melting Art 
Of Eloquence lives in thoſe ſoftning Names. 
Methinks I ſee the Babe, with Infant Hands, 
Pleading for Life, and begging to be born : 
Shall I forbid his Birth ? Deny him Light ? 
The Heavenly Comforts of all-cheering Light ? 
And make the Womb the Dungeon of his Death? 
His Bleeding Mother his ſad Monument? 
- Thele are the Calls of Nature, that call loud, 
They will be heard, and Conquer in their Cauſe: 
He muſt not be a Man, who can reſiſt 'em. 
_ No, my Imoinda! IT will venture all 
To fave thee, and that little Innocent: 
The World may be a better Frignd to him, 
Than I have found it. _ Now 1 yield my ſelf: 
| [ Gives up his Sword. 
The Conflift's paſt, and we are in your Hands. 
| | I | [Seve- . 
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[ Several Mer get qhout Qroonoko, and Aboan, aud ſeize 'ens . 
Gov. So you ſhall find yqu are. Diſpoſe of them, 
As I commanded you. 
Blan. Good Heaven forbid ! You cannot mean-— 
Gov. This is not your Concern. 
Sy [ To Blanford who goes to Oroonoko. 


- I muſt take care of you. [To Imoinda. 


Io. I'm at the end * 

Of all my Care : Here I will die with him. [|Ho/d;zg Oroonoko. 
Oro. You ſhall not force her from me. he holds her. 
Gov. Then I muſt | [they force her from hint. 

Try other means, and Conquer Force by Force: 

Break, cut off his Hold, bring her away. 

Is. I do not ask to Live, kill me but here, 
Ore. O Bloody Dogs! In humane Murderers, 
[Imoinga fore't ot of one door by the Governour, and others. 
Oroonoko. ard Aboan hyrried out of another. 
[ Exennt 


t Omres. 


ACT V. SCENE. I. 


 Emter Stanmore, Lucia, Charlott. EW 
Stan. E ſtrange we. cannot. hear of him: Can no body 
give-an acconnt of him? 

Lic. Nay, I begin to defpair: I give him for gone. 

Stan, Not {o I hope. 

Lac. There are fo, many. diſturbances in this deviliſh Coun- 
try! Wou'd we had never feem'it. | 

Stan. This is but a cold welcome for you, Madam, after fo 


troubleſome a Voyage. - | | 
Char. A cold Welcame indeed, Sir, without my Couſin 


Welldon : He-was the beſt Freend I'had in the World. 
Stan. He was a very gagd Friend of yours indeed, Madam. 
Lic. They have made - him away, Murder'd him for. his 
Money, I believe, he took a conſiderable Sum out with' him, 
I know, that has been his Ruin. | j | 
Star. That has dope. him 0. Injury, to my knowledge : 
For this Morning he put into my Cuſtody what you ſpeak of, 
{ ſuppoſe a Thouſand Pounds, for the uſe of this Lady. 


Char.. 
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Char. Þ was always oblig'd to him': and lie his ſhown his 
Care of me, in placing my little Afﬀairs in ſuth- Honourable 
Hands. 

| Stan, He gave me a particular charge of you, Madam, very | | 
particular, ſo particular, that yotr will be ſurpriz'd when'l tell | 


Ol. 
| : Char. What, pray Sir. | ; 
Stan. 1 atn engag'd to get you a'Husbind, Ipromis'd that be- 
fore I ſaw ou z and now I have ſeen you, yoti'mitſt give me 
leave to-offer you my ſelf. | 
Luc. Nay, Cozen, never be coy upon the matter, to my 
Knowledge my Brother always defign'd you for this Getiflemian. 
Stan. You hear, Madam, he has given me his Tntereſt, and 
'tis the Favour I wou'd have begg'd of him. Lotd! you are fo 
like him | 
Char. That you are oblig'd to ſay you like me for his Sake. | 
q Star. Tſhou'd be glad to love you for your own. | 
Char. If T ſhou'd conſent to*the fine things you can fay to me, | 
how wou'd you look at laſt, to find 'em thrown away upon an 
old Acquaintance ! | 
Star. An old Acquaintance! _ | 
| ; 
| 
| 


Char. Lord, how cafily are yortMen to be impos'd upon'! I 
am no Cozen newly arriv'd from Bygla#d, not F;- butthe very 
Welldon you wot of. 


Stan; Welldon ! 
Char. Not murdered; nor made away, as'my Siſter wou'd | 
, have you believe, but ar in very good Health, your oldifriend q 
. In Breeches that was, and now your humble Servant in Petti- i 
coats. | , 
Star. I'm glad we have you agen. 
But what ſervice can you do me 1n Petticoats, pray ? 

Char. Can't you tell what? BI, 

Stan. Not I, by my troth:- I have found my Friend, and 
loſt my Miſtreſs, it ſeems, which I did not expet& from your 
Petticoats. PISS 

Char. Come, come, you have had a Friend of your Miſtreſs 
longenough, 'tis high timenow to havea Miftreſsof your Friend. 

tar. What do you fay ? 

Char. 1am a Woman, Sir. 

Stan. A Woman ! 


I 2 | Char, 
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Char. As arrant a Woman as you wou'd have had me. 
But now, I affure you. 
Stan. And at my Service ? 
Char. If you have any for me in Petticoats. 
Stare. Yes, yes, I ſhall find you employment. 
Char. You wonder at my O_ [ believe. 
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Star. Tis a little extraordinary, indeed. 
g Char. 1 have taken ſome pains to come into your Favour. 
Starz. You might have had it cheaper a great deal. 
Char. 1 might havemarry'd you in the Perſon of my Engliſh 
Cozen, but cou'd not conſent to cheat you, ev'n in the thing I 
| had a mind to. 
Stan. "Twas done as you do every thing, 
| Char. I need not tell you, I made that little Plot, and carry'd 
1t on only for this Opportunity. I was reſolv'd to ſee whether 
| you lik't me as a Woman, or-not: if I had found you indiffe- 
{, rent, I wou'd have indeavour'd to have been ſo too: but you 
ſay you like me, and therefore I have ventur'd to diſcover the 
truth. 
Mm Starr. Like you! Tlike you fo well, that Tm afraid you won't 
think Marriage a proof on't : ſhall I give you any other ? 
Char. No, no, I'm inclin'd to believe you, and that ſhall con- 
| vince me. At more leiſure Fle fatisftie you howlI came to be in 
| Mans Cloaths, for no ill I afſure you, tho' I have happen'd to 
| play the Rogue in 'em: They have affiſted me in marrying my 
| Siſter, and have gone a great way 1n befriending your Cozen 
| Jack, with the Widow. Can yon forgive me for pimping for - 
your Fanuly ? 
| Exter Jack Stanmore. 
Stan. So, Jack, what News with you? _ 
j J. Stan. I am the forepart of the Widow, you know; She's 
| coming after with the body of the Family, the young Squire 
W.-” in her hand, my. Son-in-Law that 1s to be, with the Help of 
Mr. Weldon. . | 
Char. Say you fo, Sir ? [ Clapping Jack upon the back, 


Enter Widow Lackitt with her Son Daniel. 


Vid. So, Mrs. Lucy, 1 have brought him about agen, I have 
Chaſtisd him, I have made him as ſupple as a Glove for your 
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COT”) | 
wearing, to pull on, ,or throw off, at your pleaſure, Will you 
ever Rebell again 2 Will you, Sirrah ? but come, come, down 
on your Marrow Bones, and ask her forgiveneſs. [Daniel Keel-s. 
Say after me, pray forſooth Wite. 

Dar. Pray torſooth Wite. 
Lic. Well, well, this is a Day of good Nature, and (o I take 


you into Favour : But firſt take the Oath of Allegiance. 
[He kiſſes her Hand, and riſes. 


If ever you do ſo agen 

Dar. Nay Marry if I do, I ſhall have the worſt on't. 

Lye. Here's a Stranger, forſooth,, wou'd be glad to be known 
to you, a Siſter of mine, pray ſalute her. | ſtarts at Charlott. 

Wid. Your Siſter! Mrs. Lucy! what do you mean? This is 
- your Brother, Mr. W{gon ; do you think 1'do not know Mr. 
Weldon 2 | 

Lc. Have acare what you ſay : ThisGentleman's about Mar- 
rying her : You may ſpoll all. | 

Wd. Fiddle faddle, what! You wou'd puta trick upon me. 

Char. No faith, Widow, the” Trick is over, it has taken ſufh- 
ciently, and now I will teach you the Trick, | 
To prevent your being Cheated another time. 

Wid. How ! Cheated, Mr. Weldon ! ' 

Char. Why, ay, you will always take things by the wrong 
Handle, I ſee you will have me Mr. Weldoz : 1 grant you, I 
was Mr. Weldon a little while to pleaſe you, or ſo: But Mr. 
Stanmore here has perſwaded me into a Woman agen. 

Wid. A Woman! Pray let me ſpeak with you. | 

[ drawing her aſide. 
You are not in earneſt, I hope ? A Woman |! : 

Char. Really a Woman. | 

Wid. Gads my Life! I could not be cheated in every thing : 
I know a Man from a Woman at theſe Years, or the Devil's 
int. 

Pray, did not you marry me ? 

Char. You wot'd have it fo. 

Wid. And did not I give you a Thouſand Ponnds this 
Morning ? 

Chay. Yes indeed, ,twas more than I deſerv'd : But you had 
your Penniworth for your Penny, I ſuppoſe: 
You ſeem'd to be pleas'd with your Bargain. - 

| | IV id. 
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Wid. A rare Bargain I have made on't; truly. 1 have laid 
out my Money to tine purpoſe upon a Woman. 

Char. You wou'd have a Husband, and Iprovided for you as 
well as I cou'd. | 

Wid. Yes, yes, you have provided for me. 

Char. And you have paid me very well for't, I thank 1 you. 

Wid. 'Tis very well; I may be with Child too, for ought 1 
know, and may g0 look for the Father: 

Char. Nay if youthink fo, 'tis time tolook about you indced. 
Ev'n make up the matter as well as you can, I adviſe you as a 
Friend, and let us live Nei hbourly and Lovingly together. 

Wid. 1 have nothing elſe for it, that I know now. 

Char. For my part, Mrs. Lackzt, your Thouſand Ponnds will 
Engage me not to laugh at you. Then my Siſter. is Married to 


- your Son,, he 1s to have half your Eſtate, I know ; and-indeed 


they may live upon 1t, very comfortably to themſelves, and 


very creditably to you. 


Wid. Nay, I carr blame 'no- body but my lg. 

Char. You have enough for a Husband (till, 

And that you may beſtow upon honeſt Fack Stanmore. 

Wid. Is he the Man then ? 

Char. He is the Man you are oblig'd to, 

7. Stan. Yes, Faith, Widow, I am the Man: Itave done 
fairly by yon, you find, you know whatyon have to truſt to 
before hand. 

Wid. Well, well, I ſee you will have me, ev'n Marry me, 
and make an endof the buſineſs. 

Shan. Why. that's well ſaid, now we are all agreed, and all 
provided for. [ 4 Servant Enters to Stanmore. 

Serv. Sir, Mr. Blandford deſires you to come'to him, and 
bring as many of your Friends as you can with you. 

Stan. 1 come to him. You! all go along with me. 

Come, young Gentleman, Marriage is the faſhion, you ſee, 
you muſt like it now. 

Dan. If I don't, how ſhall I help my ſelf? 

Luc. Nay, you may hang yourfelt in theNooſe, if you "leaſe 
But you'll never get out on't with ſtragling. 

Dan. Come then, let's ev'n jogg on in the old Road. 

Cuckold, or worſe, I muſt be now contented : 


| F'mnot the firſt has marry'd, and repented. [Exennt. 


SCENE 
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SCENE HE. 


Enter Governour with Blanford, and Planter s. 

Blan. Have you no Reverence of future Fame ? 
No awe upon your aftions, from the Tongues, 
The cenſuring Tongues of Men, that will be free 2 
If you confeſs Humanity, believe 
There is a God, or Devil, to reward 
Our doings here, do not provoke your Fate. 
The Hand of Heaven is arm'd againſt theſe Crimes; 
With hotter Thunder-Bolts, 7 po to ſhoot, 
And Nail you to the Earth, a ſad Example ; 
A Monument of Faithleſs Infamy. 


Enter Stanmore, }. Stanmore, Charlott, Lucy, 
Widow, and Daniel. 
So, Stanmore, you I know, the Women too 
Will join with me: *Tis Oroonoko's Cauſe, 
A Lover's Cauſe, a wretched Woman's Cauſe, 
That will become your Interceſſion.. EY 
| [To the Women. 
1. Plan. Never mind 'em, Governour ; he ought to be made 
an Example for the good of the Plantation. | 
2.. Plan. Ay, ay, twill frighten the Negroes from Attempt- 
ing the like agen. 2 
1. Plan. What riſe againſt their Lords and Maſters ! 
At this rate no Man 1s ſafe from his own Slaves. 
2. Plan. No, no more he is. Therefore one and all, G 
' vernour, we declare for Hanging. 
Om. Plan. Ay, ay, hang him, hang him. 
Wid. What! Hang him! O! forbid. it, Governour. 
iz Ewe all Petition for him. : 
7. Stan. They are for a Holy Day; Gwilty or not; 
Is not the Buſineſs, hanging 1s their Sport. 
Blar. We are not ſure ſo wretched, to have theſe, 
The Rabble, judge for us : the changing Croud:; 
The Arbitrary Guard of Fortune's Power, | 
Who wait to catch the Sentence of her Frowns, . 
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And hurry all to ruine ſhe Condemns. 
Stan. So far from farther Wrong, that 'tis a ſhame 
He ſhou'd be where he is: Good Governour 
Order his Liberty : He yielded up 
Himſelf, his all, at your diſcretion., 
Blar. Diſcretion | no, he yielded on your word ; 
And I am nude the cautionary Pledge, 
The Gage, and Hoſtage of your keeping it. 
Remember, Sir, he yielded on your word ; 
Your Word! which honeſt Men will think ſhould be 
The laſt refort 'of Truth, and truſt on. Earth : 
There's no Appeal beyond it, but to Heaven : A 
An Oath is a recognifance to Heaven, F: 
Binding us over, 1n the Courts above, | 
To plead to the Tndiftment of our Crimes. WE 
That thoſe' who 'ſcape this World ſhould ſuffer there. + 
But in the common Intercourſe of Men, 
( Where the dead Majeſty is not Invoak'd, 
His Honour not immediately concern'd, 
Not made a Party in our Tnterelts,.) 
Our word is all to be rely'd upon. 
Wid. Come, come, You'l be as good as your word, we know. 
Star. He's out of all power of doing any harm now, 
If he were diſposd to it. 
Char. But he is not diſpos'd to it. | 
Blan. To keep him, where he is, will make him ſoon 
Find out ſome cſperate way to Libe 
He'll hang himſelf, or daſh out his mad Brains 
Chay. Pray try him by gentle Means : 
We'll all be Sureties for him. 
Or. All, all. 
Lac. We Will all anſwer for him now. 
Gov. Well, you will have it ſo, do what you i 


Juſt what you will with him, I give you leave. [Exit. 
Blan. We thank you, Sir ; this way, pray come with me. 
[Exennt. 


The Scene drawn ſhews Oroonoko wpon his Back,” his Legs 
and Arms ſiretcht out, and chain'd to the Gr ound. 
Enter 
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Exter Blanford, Stanmore, ec. 


Blan. O miſerable Sight! help every one, 
Aſliſt me all to free him from his Chains. Ld 
[ They help him up, and bring him forward, looking down. 
Moft injur'd: Prince ! how ſhall we clear our ſelves? 
We cannot hope you will vouchſafe to hear, 
Or credit what we ſay in the Defence, 
And Cauſe of our ſuſpected Innocence. 
Stan. We are not guilty of your Injuries, 
No way conſenting to 'em ; but abher, 
Abominate, and loath this Cruelty. 
Blar. It is our Curſe, but make it not our Crime. 
A heavy curſe upon us, -that we muſt 
Share any thing in common, ev'n the Light, 
The Elements, and Seaſons, with fuch Men, 
Whoſe Principles, like the fam'd Dragons Teeth, 
Scatter'd, and ſown, wou'd ſhoot a Harveſt up 
Of fighting Miſchiefs, to confound themſelves, 
And ruin all about 'em.* 
. Stan. Profligates ! 
Whoſe bold Th aniee Impiety 
Word once agen pollute their Mother Earth, 
Force her to teem with her old monſtrous Brood 
Of Gyants, and forget the Race of Men. 
Blan. We are not ſo : believe us innocent. | 
We. come prepar'd with all our Services, + . 
To offer a Redreſs of your baſe Wrongs. 
Which. way ſhall we employ 'em? | 
Stan. Tellus, Sir, if there is any thing that can attone 
But nothing can ; that may be ſome amends ——— 
Oro. If you wou'd have me think you are not all 
Confederates, all acceſlary to - 
The baſe Injuſtice of your Governour : 
If you wou'd have me live, as you appear 
Concern'd for me, if you wou'd have me live 
To thank, and bleſs you, there is yet a way 
To tye me ever to your honeſt Love: 
Bring my Imoinda to me ; give me her, 
To charm my Sortows, rs , if poſſible, - 
K © 
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(66) 
FIl fit down with my Wrongs; never to riſe 
Againſt my Fate, or think of Vengeance more. 
Blar. Be fatisfi'd, you may depend upon us, 
We'll bring her ſafe to you, and ſuddenly. 
| Char. We wonnot leave you in ſo gooda work. 
Wid. No, no, we'll go with you. 
Blan. In the mean time 
Endeavour to forget, Sir, and forgive : 
And hope a better Fortune. | _[Exennt. 
Oroonoko alore. - 
Oro. Forget ! forgive ! I muſt indeed forget, . 
When I forgive : but while I am a Man, 
In Fleſh, that bears the living mark of Shame, 
The print of his diſhohourable Chains, _ 
My Memory {till rouſing up my Wrongs, 
I never can forgtve this Governour ;- 
This Villain ; the diſgrace of Truft, and Place, 
And juſt Contempt of delegated Power. 
What ſhall I do ? IFfI declare my felf, | 
I know him, he will ſneak behind his Guard 
Of Followers, and brave me in his Fears. 
Elſe, Lyon like, with my devouring Rage, 
I wou'd ruſh on him, faſten'on his Throat, 
Tear wide a Paſſage to his treacherous Heart, 
And that way lay him _— to the World. [Panſong. 
If I ſhou'd turn his Chriſtian Arts on him, 
Promiſe him, ſpeck him fair, flatter, and creep, 
With fawning Steps, to get within his Faith, 
TI cou'd betray him then, as he has me. 
But am I ſure by that to right my ſelf? > 
Lying's a certain Mark of Cowardifſe : 
And when the Tongne forgets its Honeſty, 
The Heart and Hand may > on their fundtions too, 
And nothing worthy be refolv'd, or done. 
The Man muſt go together, bad, or good: 
In one part fratl, he ſoon grows banda all. 
Honour ſhou'd be concern'd in Honour's Cauſe; 
That 1s not to be cur'd by Contraries, 
As Bodies are, whoſe Health 1s often drawn 
From rankeſt Poyſons. Letme but find out 


0) 
An honeſt Remedy, I have the Hand, 
A miniſtring Hand, that will apply it Home. [ Ext. 


SCEN E. the Governour's Houſe. 


Enter Governour. 


Gov. I wou'd not have her tell me, ſhe conſents: 

In Favour of the Sexes Modeſty, - 

That (fill ſhou'd be preſum'd, becauſe there is 

A greater Impudence in owning it, 

Than in allowing all that we can do. 

' This Truth I know, and yet againſt my (elf, 

('So unaccountable are Lovers ways ) | 

I talk, and loſe the Opportumties, 

Which Love, and ſhe expects I ſhou'd employ : 

Ev'n ſhe expects : for when a Man has faid 

All that is fit, to fave the Decency, 

The Women know the reſt is to be done. 

I wonnot diſappoint her. [ Gomg. 
Enter to him Wanford, the Stanmores, Daniel, Mrs. Lackitt, 
: Charlot, and Lucy. , | 

Wid. O Governour ! I'm glad we have lit upon you. 

Gov. Why ! what's the Matter ?- 

Char. Nay, nothing extraordinary. But one good Action 
Draws on another. You have giventhe Prince his Freedom : 
Now we come a begging for his Wite : 

You won't refuſe us. ; 
Gov. Refuſe you. No, no, what have I to do to refuſe you? 
Wid. You won't refuſe to ſend her to him, ſhe means. 
Gov. I ſend her to him! ' 

Wid. We have promis'd him to bring her. 

Gov: You do very well ; 'tis Kindly done of you : 

Ev'n carry her to him, with all my Heart. 

Lnc. You muſt tell us where ſhe 1s. 

Gov. I tell you ! why, don't you know? +, 

Blan. Your Servants ſay ſhe's in the Houſe. - | 

Gov. No, no, I brought her home at firſt indeed; but 1 
thought it wou'd not look well to keep her here : I remov'd 
her in the Hurry, only to take care of her. What! ſhe belongs 


to you: T have nothing to do with her. 
OY . Char. 
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Char. But where 1s ſhe now, Sir ? ; 

@-v. Why, Faith, I can't fay certainly : you'll hear of her 
at Parham Houſe, I ſuppoſe: there, or thereabouts : 1 think 
I ſent her there. 

Blan. Ile have an Eye on him. [ Aſde. 

| [Exeunt all but the Governor. 

Gov. I have ly'd my ſelf into a little Time ; 

And muſt employ it: they'll be here agen ; 
But I muſt be before 'em. 
[Going ont, he meets Imoinda, and ſeizes her. 
Are you come | 
Tle court no longer for a. Happineſs 
That is in mine own keeping : you may ſtill 
Refuſe to grant, ſo-I have Power to take. 
The Man that” asks deſerves to be deny'd. 

[ She diſengages.one hand, and draws his Sword from bis ſede 
upon him, Governour ur ſtarts and retires, Blanford. enters 
behind him. 

Io. He does indeed, that asks unworthily. 

Blan. You hear her, Sir, that asks unworthily. 

Gov. You are no Judge.. 

Blan, 1 am of my own Slave. 

Gov. Begone, and leave us. 

Blan. When you let her go. 

Gov. To faſten upon you. ; 

Blan. 1 muſt defend ny ſelE. | 

Ine. Help, Murder, help. 

[Imoinda retreats towards the door, favour'd bB Blanford, wherr 
they are clos'd, ſhe throws down the Sword, and runs out. 
Governour takes up the Sword, they fight, cloſe, and fall, 
 Blanford wpor him. Servants enter, and part 'em. 

Gov. She ſhannot ſcape me ſo. I've gone too far, 

Not to go farther. Curſe on my delay : 
But yet ſhe 1s, and ſhall be in my Power. 
Blan. Nay then it is the War of Honeſty : 
I know you, and will ſave you-from your ſelf. he 
Gov. All come along with me. [Exennt. 
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SCENE the loft. 
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Oroonoko Erters. 


Oro. To Honour bound! and yet a Slave to Love ! 


L am diſtrafted by their rival Powers, 

And both wil obey'd. O great Revenge! 
Thou Raiſer, and Reſtorer of fatn Famet - 

Let me not be unworthy of thy Aid, _—_ 
For ſtopping in thy courſe :.I {till am thine : 
But can't forget I am Imoinda's too. . 

She calls me from my Wrongs to reſcue her. 
No Man condemn me, who has never felt 

A Womans Power, or try'd the Force of Love : 
All tempers yield, and ſoften in thoſe fires: 
Our Honours, Intereſts reſolving down, 

Run in the gentle Current of our: Joys : 

But not to ſink, and drown our Memory : 

We mount agen to Aion, like the. Sun, 

That riſes from the Boſom of the Sea; 

To run his glorious Race of Light anew, 

And carrry- on the World. Love, Love will be 
My firſt Ambition, and my Fame the next. 


Aboan erters bloody. 


.My Eyes are turn'd againſt me, and combine 


With my ſworn Enemies, to repreſent 
This ſpeCtacle of Honour. Abvar ! 
My ever faithful Friend ! 

Abg. I have no Name, 
That can diſtingmſh me from the vile Earth; 
To which I'm going: a poor, abject worm; 
That crawlI'd awhile upon a buſtling World; 
And now am trampled to my Dult agen. 

Oro. 1 ſee thee gafht, and mangled: 

- Abo. Spare my Shame , 

To tell how they have us'd me : but believe 
The Hangman's Hand wou'd have been merciful: 
Do not you ſcorn me,' Sir, to think I can 
Intend to4ive under this Infamy. 


* . 
I do not come for pity, to complain. 
I've ſpent an honourable Life with you , 
The earlieſt Servant of your riſing Fame, 
And wou'd attend it with my lateſt care : 
My life was yours, and fo ſhall be my death. 
You mult not live. B 
Bending and ſinking, I have dragg'd my Steps 
Thus far, to tell you that you cannot live: 
To warn you of thoſe Ignominious wrongs, 
Whips, Rods, and all -the Inftrments of death, * 
Which I have felt, and are prepar'd for you. 
This was the Duty that I had to pay. 
'Tis done, and now [ beg to be diſtharg'd 

Oro. What ſhall I do for thee ? 

Abo. My Body tires, 
And wonnot bear me off to Liberty : 
I ſhall agen be taken, made a Slave. - | | 


A Sword, a Dagger yet wou'd reſcue me. 
I have not ſtrength to go to'find out Death ; 
You muſt direct him to me. 

Oro. Here he is, [Groes him a Dageer. 
The only preſent I can make thee now : | 
And next the honourable means of Life, 
I wou'd beſtow the honeſt means of Death. 

Abo. I cannot ſtay. to thank you. If there 1s 
A Being after this, I ſhall be yours 
In the next world, your faithful Slave agen. 
This is to try [ Stabs himſelf. ]-I had a living Senſe 
Of all your royal Favours, but this laſt 
Strikes through my Heart. I wonnot fay farewell, 
For you muſt Follow me. . 

_ Oro. In Life, and death, 

The Guardian of my Honour ! follow thee! 
I ſhou'd have gone before thee : then perhaps 
Thy Fate had | on prevented. All his Care 
Was to preſerve me from the barbarous Rage 
That wrong'd him, only for being mine. 
Why, why, you Gods! Why am I fo accurſt, 
That it muſt be a Reaſen of your Wrath, 
A Guilt, a Crime ſufficient to the Fate 
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Of any one, but to belong to me ? 
My Friend has found it, and my Wife will ſoon : 
My Wife ! the very Fear's too much for Life : 
can't ſupport it. Where ? Imoinda! Oh! 
| Going ont, ſhe meets him, running into his Arms. 
Thou boſom Softneſs | Down of all my Cares ! 
I cou'd recline my Thoughts upon this Breaſt 
To a torgetfulnels of all my Griefs, 
And yet be happy : but it wonnot be. 
Thou art Aiſonder' 'd; pale, and out of Breath ! 
If Fate purſues thee, find a ſhelter here. 
What is it thou woud'ſt tell me ? 
Iz. Tis in vain to call him Villain. 
Oro. Call him Governour : is it'not ſo ? 
Io. There's not another ſure. 
Oro. Villain's the common name of Mankind here : 
But his moſt properly. What! what of him ? 
I fear to be reſolv'd, and muſt enquire. 
He had thee in his Power. 
Ivo. 1 bluſh to think it. ; 
Oro. Bluſh! to think what? 
Im. That I was 1n his Power. 
Oro. He cou'd not uſe it ? 
Io. What can't ſuch Men do? 
. Oro. But did he? durſt he? 
Imo. What he cou'd, he dard. 
* Oro. His own Gods damn him then ! For ours have none, 
No Puniſhment for ſuch unheard-of Crimes. 
Im. This Monſter, 'cunning in his Flatteries, 
When he had weary 'd all his uſeleſs Arts, 
Leapt out, fierce as a beaſt of prey, to ſeize me. 
I trembled, fear'd. 
Oro. I fear, and tremble now. 
What cou'd preſerve thee? what deliver thee 2 
Io. That worthy Man, you us'd to call your Friend-—— 
Oro. Blanford. 
10. Came in, and fav'd me from his Rage. 
Oro. He was a Friend indeed to reſcue thee ! 
And for his fake, I'll think it poſſible 
A Chriſtian may 'be yet an honeſt Man. 
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Tm. O! did you know what T have ſtruggl'd through, 
"To fave me yours, {ure you wou'd promiſe me 
Never to ſee me forc't from you agen. 
Ora To promiſe thee !* © ! do 1 fjecd topromiſe ? 
But.there is now no farther uſe of Words, 
Death is ſecurity forall our fears. [Shews Aboan's body on the floor. 
And yet I cannot truft him. 
Imo. Aboan ! 
Oro. Mangled and torn, refolv'd to give me time 
To fit my elf for what Imuſt expe, 
Groan'd out a warning to me, and expir'd. 
Io. For what you muſt expett ? 
Oro. Wou'd that were all. 
1:0. What ! to be butcher'd thus 
. Oro. Juſt as thou ſee'ſt. 
1:0. By barbarous Hands, to fall at laſt their Prey ! 
Oro. I have run the Race with Honour, ſhall I now 
Lag, and be overtaken at the Goal ? 
; #e No. 
* Oro. I muſt look back to thee. [ Tenderly. 
' To. You ſhannot need. 
I'm always preſent to your purpoſe, ſay, 
Which way wou'd you diſpoſe me? 
-Qro. Have a care, , 
Thou'rt on a Precipice, and doſt not ſee 


_ Whither that queſtion leads thee. O ! too ſoon 


Thou doſt enquire what the aſſembled Gods 
Have not determin'd, and will lateſt doom. 


Yet this I know of Fate, this 1s moſt cettain, 


I cannot, as I wou'd, diſpoſe of thee: 

And, as I ought, I dare not. Oh Imoinda! 
' Tzo. Alas ! that figh! why do you tremble ſo? 

Nay then 'tis bad indeed, 1ft you can weep. 

Oro. My Heart runs-over, if my guſhing Eyes 
Betray a weakneſs which they never knew, 
Believe, thou, only thou cou'd(t cauſe theſe tears. 
The Gods themſelves conſpire with faithleſs Men 
To our deſtruftion, | 
Ie. Heaven and Earth our Focs ! | 
Oro. It is not always granted to the greqg 
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To be moſt happy : PI bo... Pays . 
Repent their Favours, let" em take 'em back : 
The hopes of Empire, which they gave-my ALT 
By making me a Prince, I here refign. -- 
Let 'em quench in me all thoſe glorious: Fires, . 
Which kindled at their beams : that luſt of Fame, - 
That Fevor of Ambition,- reſtleſs ſtill, 
And burning with the ſacred thifſt of Sway, 
' Which they inſpir'd, to qualifie my Fate, 
And make me fit to governunder them, 
Let 'em extinguiſh. I ſabmit my ſelf *© 
To their high pleaſure, and*deyoted Bow 
Yet lower, to continye ſtill a Slaye 3 .__ 
Hopeleſs of Liberty : atld if I.cou'd 
Live after it, wou'd give up Honour too, 
To fatisfie their Vengance to ng 
| This only Curſe, the curſe of loſing thee. * 
1», If Heav'n cou'd be appeasd, theſe cruet Men 
Are not to be entreated; or believ'd : | 
O! think on that, and be no more deceiv'd. 
Oro. What can wedo? 
1x0. Can I do anything 2 - 
Oro. But we were ſuffer. 
T2. Suffer both, 
nou die, and fo prevent 'em. © 
By thy Death ! * -- 
O! yy Pc me —_ my travel'd Blas are 
Range the wide waſte of 
Start any.hope. Alas! I loſe-my (elf, 
Tis Pathleſs, Dark, and Barren all to me. 
Thou art my only ouide, my.light of Life, 
And thou art leaving me :-Send out thy Beams 
Upon the Wing; let 'em fly all around, 
Diſcover every way : Is there'a dawn, . 
A glimmering of comfort? the great God, 
That riſes 'on the World, muſt ſhine on us. 
Ine. And ſee'us ſet before him, - - T 
Oro. Thou beſpeak'ſt, and goes before me. 
 _ tz. So -woud, in Love: 
In the dear unſuſpetted _ of Life, - 
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In Death for Link Alas! what hopes for me ? 
- 1 was preſerv'd but to acquit my (elf, | 


To beg to die with.you. 
Oro. And can't thon ask it ? 

I never durſt enquire into my {elf _ 

About thy fate, and thou re{olv' ſt it all ; 
Imo. Alas! my Lord ! my Fate's refoly'd in yours. - 
Oro. O ! keep thee there : Let not thy Virtue ſhriak 


_ From my ſupport, and'I will gather ſtrength, 


Faſt as 1 can to tell thee 
Imo. T muſt die. 
I know 'tis fit, and F can die with you. '-_ - 
Ore. O! thou haſt baniſht Hence a thouſind fears, 
Which ſickned at my Heart, and quiteunman'd me. - 
120. Your fear's for me,” I know you fear'd my ſtrength, 
And cou'd not overcome your, tendernels, 
To paſs this Sentence-on me : and indeed 
There you, were kind, as T have always found you, 
As you have ever been : for tho" Tam 
Reſtgn'd, and ready to obey. niy doom, 
Methinks it ſhou'd not be pronounc'd by you. 
Oro. O! that was all the labour of my'gricf. 
My heart, and tongue forfook me an the rife : 
{ never cou'd pronounce it. | 
1mo. 1 have for you, for both of us. 
Oro. Alas! for me ! my death 
I cou'd regard as the laſt Scene of lite, 
And Att it thro' with Joy, to have it done. 
But then to part with totem, | 
Imo. 'Tis hard to part. 
But parting thus, as the moſt hap y muſk, - 
Parting in death, -makes it the 
You-might have thrown me off, farkken me, 
And my 7 misfortunes : that had been a death 
Indeed of terror, to have trembled at. 
Oro. Forfaken ! thrown thee off! 
110. But 'tis a pleaſure more than life can give, 
That with unconquer'd Pafiion to the laſt, 
Fou ſtruggle ſtill, and fain wou'd hold me to yau. 
Ore. Ever, ever, and let thoſe ſtars, which are my Encanies, 
itneſs 
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Witneſs againſt me in the other World, | 
If I wou'd leave.this Manſion of my Bliſs, g 
To be the brighteſt Ruler of their Skies. | 
O! that we cou'd inc te, be one, [ Embracing her. 
One Body, as we have been long one Mind: 
That blended ſo, wemight together mix, 
And loſing thus Gur Beings to the World, 
Be only» found to one ariothers Joys. 
Ine. Is this the way to part? - 
Oro. Which is the way 2 
 _ to. The God of Loveis blind, and cannot find it. 
But quick, make haſte, our Enemies have Eyes 
To: fmd us out, and ſhew us the worlſt way 
Of parting think on them. 
ro. Why doft thou wake me? 
1-0. O! nomore of Love. 


For if I liſten to you, I. ſhall . 
Forget my Dangers, and to live. 
I can't live yours. | [Taker up the Dagger. 


Oro. There all the Stings of Det 
Are ſhot into my Heart-—— what ſhall I do? 
Imo. This Dagger "will inſtrudt you. [ Geves if hiew. 
Oro. Ha! this ert 
Like Fate,it points me-to the horrid Deed. 
Tno. Strike, ſtrike it home, arid bravely ſave us both, 
There is nv other Safety, : 
" Oro. It muſt be——— 7. th 
But firſt a dying Riſge— _ Yak” | FIG her. 
This laſt Embrace—— (01; [Embracing her. 
And now-——- | 
e | Ine. Tm ready. 
Oro. O ! where ſhall I ſtrike 2 
Is there a ſmalleſt grain of that Tov'd Body 
That is not dearer to me than my Eyes, 
My boſom'd Heart, and all the live Blood: there > 
Bil me cut off theſe Limbs, hew off theſe Hands, 
Dig out theſe Eyes, tho' I wou'd keep them laft 
To gaze upon thee : but to murder thee ! 
The Joy, and Charm of every raviſht Senſe, 
| _ Wife! forbid it Nature. » 
L 2 _ 


= 
"Pw - 
\ 


= 


"hs 'Tis your Wife, 
Who on her knees conjures. you.  O ! in time 
Prevent thoſe Miſcheifs that are falling on us. 
You may be hurry'd to a ſhameful Death, 
And I too dragg'd to the vile Governour : 
Then I may cry aloud : whein you are g 
Where ſhall I find a Friend agen to ſave 
Oro. It will be ſo.| Thoi unexampled Virwe! 
Thy Reſolution has recover'd mine : 
And now prepare thee. | 
Ima. Thus with open Arms, 
Ps: H, hors bt. Doeges he looks on ber, and throw 
e drops As s ON and throws 
Gimſe If on the Ground. - 
Ore. I cannot bear it. | 
O let me daſh againſt this Rock of Fate. 
Dig up this Earth, tear, tear her Bowels out, 


To make a Grave, deep as the C down,” 
Ta ſwallow wide, and: us together. 
It wonnot be. O ! then pitying God 


(If there be one a Friend to-Innocence) _ 
Find yet a way to lay her Beauties down” _ - 
Gently in Death, and fave me from her Blood.  ' 
Inv. O riſe, tis more: than Death to ſee you thus. 
I'le eaſe your Love, and do the Deed my ſelf: | 
[She takes up the Dagger, he riſes in haſte to take it from her.. 
Ore. O! hold, 1 Fa thee, hold. 
Izzo. Tho' I muſt own 
It wou'd be nobler for us both from YOu. 
Oro. O! fora Whirlwind's Wing to hurry us 
To yonder Clif, which frowns upon the Flood: 
That in Embraces lockt we might plunge in, - 
And perifh thus in one anathers Arms. 
Imo. Alas ! what ſhout. is that ? - 
Oro. I ſee 'em-coming, | | 
They ſhannot overtake us. This laſt Kiſs: 
And now farewell, 
Ine. Farewel, farewel for ever- 
Oro. Vie turn my Face away; /and do it ſo... 
ne, 007 FOR FRF? WER JW 


' Duo. Now: ' kf ig oe” 
The Pleaſure in my Death of a laſt look, 


Fray lock upon. OW Im ſitisfied. 
ro. SO Fare muſt be by ; 
{ Going to Jour 8 ſtops ſhort, ſhe net her hands 012 bs, bas, 
-#n order Ty the me 


Imo. Nay then I muſt aſſiſt 
And. fince 1t is the COIT its 
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This, chus pf [Bhs herſelf 
Thus, t s her ſelf. 
That where I tiv'd, 1 die, "Je " | 
Oro. She's gone. Ant itt me. 
Soft, lay her down. O'v "Mm pot 2 
\" Cie 15, AL 'F by Gs Men's her. | 

But let me pay the tribuw of | 
A few ad Tears to thy loy'd Memory, 
And-«then I follow--——— - Oy; over her. 

© But I ſtay too long.. [4 noiſe agen: 


The Noiſe comes nearer... Hold: before I go, 
There's ſomething wou'd be dotne. . It ſhall be ſo. T 
'And —__ Imoinda, Tle come all to thee... [ Riſes. 


| [Blanford, | and. his s party, enters es 
© "and his party, Swords drawn on both fs. : 


Gov. You ftrive in vain to fave him, he ſhall die... 
Blan, Not while. we can defend him with our lives. 
Gov. Where is he ? | 
Oro.- Here's the Wretch whom you wou'd have. 
Put up your Swords, and: let not civil broils 
Engage you in the curſed cauſe of one, 
Who cannot live, and now Fentreats ta die-; 
-This object will convince you. 
Blar. 'Tis his Wife! [They gather about the Body... 
Alas! there was no other Remedy. . | 
Gov. Who did the-bloody Deed? -- 
Oro. The Deed was mine: 
Bloody I know it is, and I.expect 
Your Laws ſhou'd tell meſo. Thus ſelf-condemn' d,. 
I do reſign my ſelf into your Hands, 


* 
>” , 


'The Hands of Juſtice——But I hold the Sword 
For you-------and for my ſelf. 
: [Stabs the Governour, and biel then throws himſelf by 
| | Imoinda's; 
1 | Star. He has kill'd the Govern 
| Oro. 'Tis as it ſhou'd be- now.” 


þ. "and ſtab 4 himſelf. 
n {ent his Ghoſt 


| To be a Witneſs of that Happinck | | | 
| In the next World, "which, peg us here. W [Dyes. 
| Blan. I hope there i place zpineſs (4 #45 1 

| In the next World fox ſack exalted Virtue, © >: 

Pagan, or Unbeliever, yet.he:hiv 

Toall he knew; £ he went aftriy, 

There's Mercy ſtill aboye't {et birp-right. 

But Chriſtians guided Heavenly Ray, 

Have nocexcule if we miſtake aur Way. ; 


; 
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Mrs. Verbruggen. 


0U ſee we try all Shapes, and Shifts, and Arts, 
> To tempt your Favours, and regain your Hearts. 
We weep, and laugh, joyn mirth and grief together, 
Like Rain and Sunſhine mixt, in April weather. 
Tour different taſts droide our Poet's. Cares: 
One foot the Sock, rother- the Buskins wears : 
Thus while he ftrroes to pleaſe, he's fored to dot, 
Like Volicius, hip-hop, in a ſingle Boor. © 
Criticks be knows, *s this may damn his Books : © 
But be makes Feaſts for Friends; and not for Cooks. 
Tho' Errant-Knights of late no favour find, | 
Sure you will be to Ladies-Errant kind. 
To follow Fame, *Knights-Errant make profeſſion : 
IWe Damſels fly, to ſave our Reputation : 
So they, their Valour ſhow, te, our Diſcretion. - 
To Lands of Monſters, and fierce ro), they go : 
We, to thoſe Iſlands, where Rich Hasbands grow : 


# 
Tho? they re no Monfters, we may make *em 0. 


If they're of Engliſh growth, they'll bear't with Patience : 


But ave us from a Spouſe of Oroonoko's Nations ! 
Then-bleſs your Stars, you happy London Wroes, 
Who love at large, each day, yet keep your lives : 
Nor envy poor Imoinda's doating blindneſs, 

Who thought ber Husband kilPd ber out of kindneſs. 
Death with a Husband ne er had: ſhewn ſuch Charms, 
Had ſhe once dy'd within a Lover's Arms. 

Her error was from ignorance proceeding : 

Poor Soul! ſhe wanted. ſome of our Town-Byeeding. 
Eorgrve this Indians fondneſs of ber Spouſe 

Their Law no Chriftian Liberty allows: 

Alas! they make a Conſcience of their Vows ! 

If Virtue in a Heathen be a fault , 


Then damn the Heathen School, where Jhe was taught. 


She might have learn'd to Cuckold, Filt, and Sham, 
Had Covent-Gaxden been 17 Surinam, 


 EPILOGUE. 


_ Written by Mr, Congreve, and Spoken by 
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tion upon the Epiſtles of Phplaris, 
Bentley. Y 


.Third Part may be had fingly. . 
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of the whole World, *bur principally of the Koman People, during the Firſt and Second Pr- 
nick Wars. © Tranſlated by Sir HemySheers, and Mr, Dyyden, 1n Three Volumes : The Third 


T HE Hiſtory of Polybius the' Megalopolitan, coins Gegeie Account of the Tratiſations 


. Yalume never hefore Printed. 


An Italian Voyage, or a compleat Journey thro' Italy. In Two Parts. With the Charafter of 
the People, and Deſcriprion of rhe chiet Towns, "Churches, Monefteries, Tombs, Libraries, Pa- 
laces, Villa's, Gardens, Piftures,, Statues" and Anriquiries  /asalfo, of rhe Intereſt, Government, 
Riches, Force,-g9c. of all the Princes; with -Inſtcuftions concerning Travel, . By Richard Laſſe, 
Gent. The Second Edirion. With large Addirions,: by a Modern Hand. _ | 

Familian Letters: Written by John late Rafl of Rocheſter, ro che honourahle Hemy Savile, Eſq; 
and other Perſons of Quality : With Love-letters, written by the late Ingeniaus Mr, Tho. 0rway, Sir 


Gearge Etheridge, and the late Duke of Bucki «Price Fe 

A Mathematical Companion, or the Delcription and Uſe of a new Sliding Rule, by which many 
Uſeful and Neceſſary Queſtions in' Ari FUNLary Orders, Intereſts, Trigonometry, Plano- 
metry, Sterenometry, Y, momy, "Navigation, Forrification, Gunnery, Dyalling, may 
be ſpeedily refolved' wirhout the Help of Pen or Compaſſes. By William H'mt, Phulomath, 

A Diſcourſe upon the Nature.atd Faculties of Man, in feyeral Effays'; With fome Confidera- 
tion on the-Occurrences of Human Life. By Tim. Nowſe, Gent. - _. . | 

Ovid Tyaveſtie ; or, a Burleſque on Ovid's Epiſtles. B No es Alexander Radcliff. 

The Novels, &c.. of the late Ingenious Mrs. B:hn, Colletted inro one. Vol. .viz. Oronnoko, or the 
Royal Slave. Fair Jil, or Prince Tirquin, - Agnes de Caſtro, or the-Force of Generous Love. The 
Lovers Watch, or the Art of Love. "The Ladies Looking-glaſs. Thes Lucky Miſtake. The Hiſto- 
ry of the Nun, or fair Vow-breaker. _ kit 4 2 

Refleftions upon Ancient and Modern Leartiing, By William Wattor, B. D. Chaplain t6 the Righe 
Honourable the Earl-of Nottingham: The Second Edition, with Targe Addiciotis. Wich a Difſerca- 

Themiftacles, Socqates, Euripides, &c. and #jp's Fables: By Dr. 


The Family Phyfician being a choice Colleftion of approved and experienc'd Remedies, ro. cure 
all Diſeaſes incident to Human Badies, uſeful in Families, and ſerviceable ro Country People. By 
George Hartman Chymiſt, Servant to Sir Kene!/m Dighy tilt he died. 


'. A General Treatiſe of rhe Diſeaſes of Infants and Children, collefted from the. moſt Eminenr | 
Praftical Authors. By John Pechy, of the College of Phyſicians. 


«xt - 


Contemplations Moral and Divine. In \Parts, Wren by che late, Lord Chief Juſtice 
Hales. To which is added, The. Life. of rhe Aurhor, - By Gilbert Lord Biſhop: of Sarum. The 


» 


Cocker's Decimal Arithmerick, the Second Edition, very much. enlarged; By 7ohn #awkins, 


[School-maſter ar-St. George's Church in Southwark. 


The Art of Pleaſing in Converfation. Written in French by Cardinal Richlieu, fairhfully Tranſla- 
red. Price 2 5. og , 2 Is. foe Fraps 
| The Novels of the late Ingenious Monficur. Scarron, faichfully Tranflared. TE 3.7 6d. - 

The Eflays. of Michael SOgneur de Mont aizne; in Three Volumes .in 04aw, taithfully Tranſlaved 
-by Charles Cotton, Eſq, .* - "4 =? bay 

Sir Robert Howard's Plays, in one Volume in F/759, Price 7 5. 6d, 

Edmunds his Obſervations. on Ceſar's Commentaries, Uliſtrated with Figures 

Manger's French Grammar, the Seventeenth Editicn. - 

Efſays upon ſeveral Important Subjes.: By Sir Fbo. Pope Blunt, Baronet... 4 | 

A Narura] Hiſtory, containing many nat common Obſervations, extrafted- out of the beſt No- 
gern Writings. 'By Sir Tho, Pope ; Blunt, Baronet. © | 

Ovid's Epiſtles, Tranſlated by ſeveral Hands. + 0 RT ES ” 

Love-etrers, writ by a Nun to a Cavalier, with the Cavahter's Anſwers. Price 1 5. 6d. 

Beaumont and Fletcher's Plays, in Folie. | 

Shakeſpesrs.Blays, in.one Volume in Filio, = : 

Love given ore;' or,-a Saryr againſt the Pride, Luſt, and Inconſtancy of Women. 


There you may be furniſhed with all Sorts of Hiſtory, Novels, and Plays, 
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